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'Y dear Friend Imagination, what 

Place will you allot for my Win- 
ter's Habitation, when I have a 

mind to retire from the Hurry of the 

Town, and review the Actions of” every 
paſſing ny N 5 


A lnde N on th Eaſtern Side 
of the pee; Mountain, 1 in i the EO 
ol . 95 


OM Os; 2 


;  DIALDGUE.k 
Order a Set of Ideas to be put to your 


rapid Chariot, and tranſport me thither as 


ſoon as you pleaſe; for I am already 
charmed with the Propoſal. 


A winding Path leads you 85 an | imper- | 


ceptible Aſcent, through Groves of Lau- 
rels, Bays, Pines, Oaks, Cedars, Myrtles, 


and all Kinds of beautiful Ever-greens, 


with which the Sides of the Mountains are 
_ eternally covered, to an Apartment cut 
out in the Subſtance of the Rock, and 


conſiſting of two Rooms. You enter into 


the firſt, through an Arch hewn out, with- 
out much Art ; and whoſe only Ornaments 


are the Ivy, wth which it is almoſt entirely 


overgrown, and the chryſtalline Iſicles, 


which Winter hangs on the Inequalities of 


its Surface. The only Light that it re- 
ceives, is through this Arch: and the 
| Plainneſs of the Furniture is anſwerable to 
that of the Building. The Floor- is co- 
vered with a Kind of Moſs, that is always 
dry: and a Couch of the ſame goes round 
the Room. On the right Ie, at the fur- 


ther 


1 7 
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DIALOGUE 3 5 


ther End, is a little Stone-Table, wich the 
Hermit's uſual Furniture, a Book, a Skull, 
an Hour-Glaſs, and a Lamp. Near the 


Mouth of the Cave is a Teleſcope: and 


on the left Side, a ſmall Door opens into 
a little ſquare Apartment, formed to in- 
dulge leſs melancholy Meditations. Op- 


poſite to the Entrance, are Shelves filled 


with Books, of a ſerious and moral Na- 
ture, that take up one Side of the Room. 
A Bed of plain white Dimity, with two 
Chairs of the fame, is oppoſite, to the 
Chimney, where a cheerful Wood Fire is 
continually blazing. Near the Fire is 
placed a little Table, and a low Seat, more 
for Convenience, than Show; and the Walls 


are covered with a white Paper, over which, 


a Vine ſeems to ſpread 1 its leafy Shade. 


You * Jeſcribed this 1 to 


my Wiſh. A mere Hermitage would be 


too gloomy for a conſtant Dwelling. And 
yet there are many Hours in which the 
Solemnity of the outward Cell, with the £ 


Moon ſhining into it, and faintly gleaming 


' . B 8 o : 


6 DIALOGUE I. 


on its melancholy Furniture, would ſuir 
my Turn of Thought, better than the 
e Sun, glittering on the gayeſt 


3 vr" 


1 bark not yet mentioned to you the 
moſt agreeable Circumſtance of the out- 
ward Cell, its e ad n 

| IOW | ; 


Is not that obſtructed by the Groves of 
E Ever-greens, through which you aſcend, to 
this Seat of calm — EN : 


It is Peel high 0 for the Spelta 
tor to look over their venerable Tops, and 

ſee the Current of Life, a wide extended 
Ocean, gliding ſwiftly along, at the Foot 
of the Mountain. Beyond it, but half 

concealed in Woods, lie the happy Iſlands, 
and the bleak and doteful Regions, where 
all that infinite Number of Barks, that 
cover this immenſe Ocean, ſooner or later 
diſlodge their weary Paſſengers. The Ob- 
ſervations, your will RE, from this Emi- 
: | nence, 


DIALOGUE : 7 


nence, on the Courſe of the Sea, the va- 
rious Rocks and Whirlpools, that make 


its Paſſage dangerous; the Conduct of the 
Pilots, and the Behaviour of the Paſſen- 


gers, will give you important Inſtructions, 
for the Guidance of your own Bark. You 
may even ſee your own : and by a timely 
Obſervance, avoid every Danger, chat 
threatens it, and improve every favourable 

Gale, to the beſt Advantage. | 
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av, HAT ae you tne his Sum: 


mer 1 | 34 


Rode, and laughed, and frened, 
What did you intend to do J 


To learn Geography, Mathematics, 
Decimal Fractions and good Humour: to 
work a Screen, draw Copies of two or three 
fine Prints, and read Abundance of Hiſ.- 
tory : to improve my Memory, and reſtrain 
my Fancy : to lay out my Time to the beſt 
Advantage: to be happy myſelf, and make 
every Body elſe ſo. To read Voltaire's 
Newton, Whiſton' 8 Euclid, and Tillotſon 8 


| Sermons. 5 


Faye 


D 1A Lo G UE MH. 9 


Have you redd nothing . 


Yes : : ſome of the as - Mrs. 
Rowe's Works ; ; the Tale of a Tub; s 
Book of Dr. Watts's ; L'Hiftoire du Ciel 


Milton, and Abundance of Plays and idle 


Books, 


Do you bes noting of your Geo 
graphy 5 
Not i müch as what belong roEngland- 


Mathematics 
Turn my Head. | 
And what! is s your fine Head ood for” 


To wear a Pair of Bruſſels Lappets, or 
ſpin out extravagant Imaginations and. 
F ancies. | 


How fon. your Arithmericg 8 on 2 


C: have bought one of the beſt Boo les on 
the Subject. by 


1 And 


* 


0 


W 


FE DIaLOGY E u. 
And ſtudied Ky. 


This is thi Way too, in 1 which you loch 
natural Hiſtorß? 


Yes: I have 3 Reaumur' 8 Works, 
and ſet them on my Shelves. 


Well: but are you good bumoured ; 


0 yes : mightily, D when 1 am pleaſed 
and entertained.  *.. 


But a Trifle puts you out of Humour ? 


Yes, perhaps it does :- but then, Iam ten 
Times more out of Humour with myſelf 
than with other re | 


So that, upon the whole, you are fail 
fied with your Temper? | 


Very tole rably, as the World goes? 


> XY „ 


And 


DIALOG u E ll. IT: 
- And do you not abink u at all. 


vain ? 


1 do 5 think, FOR is 3 1 
Vanity, ſo terrible a r ene as it is gene- 
rally reckoned. rs tac 


What do you mean by this ? „ 


- mean, that if it were poſſible, People: 
ought to be as well acquainted with their 
own Characters, at leaſt;. as with thoſe of 

| other Perſons; and therefore, ought to- 
know thereon . a well as * 
Faults. 


7 his, i in ie is not . but i it is | 
11 the ready Path to it. 


How ſo? 


. If you were 1 on a bigh Hilk, 
| from whence you had two very different 
Views, one adorned with all that can make 
a Landſcape beautiful; the other leading 
your Eye through barren Moors, dreary- 
d Caverns, and frightful Precipices: which- 
T VVV do- 


= DIALOGUE 
do you think you ſhould ſpend 2 Time | 
in looking at? | lan 


The Anſwer is 4 very clear one: If I 

had no Intereſt-in either of the Views, I 
ſhould admire the fine Landſcape, and "oe 

haps take a Corp of Ik | 


jr F 


Well, = 3 5 1— in 3 
own Eſtate? You ſeen to think that would 
make ſome ine, in 700 1 0 aa F 
Proceedirig. FOR 1 
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FE Ves whe ſure, a very great one. In that 
Cale, I ſhould ſpend the greateſt Part of 
my Time in conſidering, by what Methods 
I could level the Precipices, render the 
barren Heaths fruitful, and make that Part 
of my Eſtate as uſeful and delightful as | 
the other: but till it would be neceſſary ) 
to obſerve the other Proſpect, for this "ny 

Purpoſe of RIDE GO 1057" | 


t 

If you had not added this laſt Reaſon Ho 
for looking at the gay Side of the View,. el 
8 had proved, what was far from your a: 


Inten- | 


D 1410 6 VU E IL; $ 13 
| c that it is our Faults, and not 


our Perfections, which kgs. to Sun our 


Attention. 18 7 ie lte 


There are twenty Reaſons for this, be- be- 
7 ſides that, which 1 mentioned. To con- 
tinue your Allegory : » with what Spirit do 
you think, it would: be poſhible | for a Man- 
to ſet about ſo difficult a Work, as thoſe 
Improvements muſt be, if he did not 5 
know, that he. had an Eſtate ſufficient, to 
ſupport. the Expence, and an agreeable 

Place to retire to, when he was wearied 
with his leſs pleaſing Employeacnet * bas 


"Mm his is but one of the twenty. f | IR. 


Bur-i it is 5 Obey anon to beer to 
half a Score of leſs Weight, However, 
you ſhall Wu ee 


0 3 3 f ' 77 


e is no Need of it. ab x am | ſenſible 
that a Man ought to know the true Value 
of what he poſſeſſes,” both that he may 
enjoy it, with due Gratitude, to the Giver, 
and .that he may take ſufficient Care, to. 


preſerve | 


% DIALOGUE if. 


preſerve it at leaſt, and perhaps to itaprove 


it ſtill further. But when this is granted, 
you will. allow me, that it is very difagree- 
able for a rich Man, to be always boaſting. 


of the Greatneſs of his Eſtate, and. the 


| Magoificence of his Palaces. 44 3 7 


7 


Moſt certainly. Not i is it lIefs aiſguſtfol 
| to hear a- Man,. who 1s well known. to all 
the World to have a very conſiderable 


Fortune, always complaining of his Po- 


verxty, and, under a feigned Homility, con- 


9 the moſt _—_ Pride. 9 0 


F i +4 
4 Lo £ 4 


So that, upon os WY all Extremes 


ought to be avoided, even though, ſome- 


mc _ may e to Drege: "_ a 


7 


T his-is the ales. 8 in 6," 
World: but the Misfortune is, that it is 
no new Diſcovery of ours, but has been 
the e and wiſe pd of all * 


* 
* 4 b 
on ” . 5 
* 


es, 


DIALOGUE 1. - 

That does not make it at all the leſs va- 
juable to us. Do not you think, we ſhould 
be much happier in being able to follow 
the Maxim, than in being able to give it. 


7 ſhould vim 0 be capable of both. 


Pray, my Genn vow old are wi 218 


| Eighteen ſy May. 


Lou have bees n Years in the | 


World, you fay : pray may I enquire what - 
you have done 1 in all that Time? 


i My" £38 tl is WC lt he: 

# wk Action. I have been chiefly. em- \ 

* ployed in laying in Proviſion of Knowledge 
| and Sentiments, for future Years. 


Welt : Shall I examine your Magazine 4 
You will have Occaſion for it all, and 
ought to have it choſen, with the, utmoſt 
Care, 


Which 


36 DIALOGUE 16 
Which will you look f into firſt, my Heart 


or my Memory ? Here are the Keys of 
both. 


Your Memory, is next at Hand. It is a 

pretty Cabinet, and not of the ſmalleſt 
Size: but 1 have ſeen a Japan Cabinet 

kept in much better Order, though it was 

0 only roomy Shells. 


I wiſh you would Tow me to ſet the 
Prawers a little in order. What do you 
meet with in the firſt? Er 


Fragments of all Sorts and Kinds. 
Truly T think it is like a Muſeum : there 
are ſome valuable Things in it, but they 
are almoſt hid amongſt mere Traſh ——1 
need look no further. I perceive already, 
that your Memory is ſo idly filled, that 
your. Wiſh of giving wiſe Maxims, is a 
very wild one. So I will conclude my 
Dear, with adviſing you; to be very well 
contented, if you can but follow thoſe of 
1 People. 


DIA 
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FNOME to my Aſſiſtance, my Friend, 
A; my Adviſer. - I | feel , myſelf oppreſt 
and low-ſpirited, to: the greateſt Degree, 
all my Thoughts have a diſagreeable 
Turn: my Employ ments ſeem burthen- 
ſome, and my Amuſements inſipid. A 
Moment's ſerious Converſation with you, 
* ſeems the lr, Tee t is e to ere 
me Relief. Moth | 5 


> 1 


CY ſhould. little Aus 8 your BA. 
Situation in Life required Relief, c 


wanted any Aſſiſtance, nne ee 
of its Agreeablengls.!.. % O St eil 
1 ee e 1 hank ——_ Reaſon, EX+ 
cept that which ariſes from Mexit, to think 
MY pfeil the happieſt Creature | in the World : 

I As and 


8 PIALOGU K UI. 
and nobody can be more fully and more 
gratefully ſenſible of it than I am: nor is 
it my Reaſon, that en- | 

17 2 J 2 
| wt is not b chen your Situation in Life, 
| that ws your Spirits. 


+46 he. very Situation! Aa answers 
Cowley's With, and mine: nor v 
e g er- e e 5 


Nor u & the Want of Friend 10 maker 
chat Siva agu. 


10 e Reſoes you Saab der no 


Mortal was ever ſo remarkably happy as 1 
am. No Body had ever, I believe, the 
Advantage of ſuch amiable Examples of 
affectionate Care, guided by ſuch excellent 
senſe und Goodneſs, I feel too much upon 
this Article to expreſs it at all well: and 
my Thoughts flow in ſo faſt, that I cannot 
find Words for them. But I was going to ir 
add, that nobody ever wanted this Ad- a 


82 2 


DIALOGUE HII. 19 
vantage fo much as I do, whoſe too eaſ) 
Temper might, perhaps inſenſthly, follow 
a bad Example, if Fortune had throw it 
in my Way. But however that be, of this 
I am ſure, that never was a Mind ſo help- | 
leſs, ſo diſtreſſed as mine would be, if it 
had been left in this wide World, without 
Guides, who poſſeſs all my on and Con- 
hdence., | 


Is it bad Health, then, that prevents | 
your enjoying the Happineſs, that ſeems 
to attend on all your Steps f ; 


Nothing leſs : 1 never knew « painful 
Illneſs. My Sleeps are ſweet, and unin- 
terrupted and thoſe ſlight Diſorders, to- 
which I am ſometimes liable, only ſerve to 
make me ſenſible of the Value of the 
great Share of Health and Eaſe, which I 
for the moſt part enjoy: and to ſhow me 
the moſt engaging Inſtances of Goodneſs, 
in thoſe about me. I ſpeak this ſo ſeri- 
auſly, that I believe I ſcarce ever had a. 


Fe even 


20 DIALO GU E II. | 
Fever or a Cough in my Life, that did not 
oceaſion me more Pleaſure than Uneaſineſs: 
and the Hours of Retirement they have 
afforded me, ar: none of the leaſt Obli- 
| _—_ which I owe: wt chem. | 
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W e e 
Aſc your own Heart. Ss 


And is 1t very be 


It deſtroys all the Merit of every Thing 
that is good: and all the Grace of every 
1 bing that 1 Is amiable. 


But may not. one all to be com- 
mf YP 


According as the Commendation is. 


I Methinks, now, it would be more Va- 
. nity to be ſo Self-ſufficient, as not to wiſh 
A: Il the Suffrages of good and wiſe People, to 


make one fatisfied, that ones Comme 1$ 
"ge 55 | 


But 


Y 


22 DIALOGUE IV. 


But what can you ſay for the Pleaſure, 


you feel upon being commended for Tri- 


fles, or oed by idle People? 


Why, it is but common good Nature to 


wiſh to pleaſe every Body, without Excep- 


tion, ſo far as it may innocently be done. 


Let Favour, you know, is deceitful. — 


And fo far for Trifles: and in Things 
moſt important, remember the ſtri& and 


ſolemn Charge, that. we do not our good 
Actions before Men, to be ſeen of them. 


Yet we are as ſtrictly charged to let our 
Light ſhine before them, and to ſet them 


1 gion. 


Moſt true. The golden Medium muſt 


be found, nice as it is to hit, our higheſt In- 


tereſt, our all depends upon it. If Praiſe 
be our Aim, Praiſe, the poor Praiſe of 


wretched Men ſhall be our barren Re- 


ward. Yet if timorouſly we hide our one 
| 5 _ Talent 


a good Example for the Honour * Re- 


— 


C( 


DI ALOGUE N. 23 
Talent in a Napkins « en n chat 8 
taken away, from us. 4111 | REN 
How dreadful the Thoughts of + 
that only Approbation, which it ſnauld he 


the Buſineſs of our Life to deſerve! No 
natural Deſire of the Friendſhip and Good- 


will of our Fellow-Creatures can ſtand i in 
mn Hä t * 


| Happy the cloyſtared Life,» 3 ah 
World is quite ſhut out: and Piety and 
Virtue are exerciſed in Solitude and Silence 
vun any viſible Eye to obſerve them! 74 


That ſare. is an Extreme, the Buteme, 
of the buried Talent. Lat me: tell, you 
what I think, —_— wer the . 
g⁰ by. „ | & 4 


Oh tell it: ee wel 


come. 


The Rule of Duiy. ent bolely te to 
that and let all elf-reflefi 


| How! 


be. DIALOGUE! IIV. 


How! never examine my Condutt 4 
Never call my Follies to account: 


Yes: bot have you never read (with 
Regard to Virtues) of “ forgetting the 
Things that are dann an E Ever fr Preting 
n 2 7361 


Well: yet in an Hor dE Sickneſs Ad. 
verſity, Diſtreſs, may no glad Hope from 
the Remembrance of having always ated 
from a ſincere ' right Intention, however 
imperfectly purſued, caſt i its opti Ray 
272 the Gloom? enn 


The Comforts of a good Conſcience are J 


no Vanity. There is them an important 
Reality. But Cordials, in che _ of 


Health, 2 Poiſons. | 


Then be particular? what Is this Rule of 
Duty ? 


Whatever the Erigence of the en 


Circumſtance, mol imm. lately and glearly 
demands. 


DIALOGUE: Vi: 25 
demands: ; Purſue always one trait 


Kath, wichout over, ſtepping, out of the, 
Way, either to attract Obſervation, or to 
avoid it. 


. 


Wha by Rule Cats of Chu? 2 
-5 \ £0 uc oe $0] 94) of 


Chuſe to do din ws l private. 


Manner, whenever that is a Matter of 
Choice. But as this is, in many Caſes, 
quite impoſſible, do as. quietiy as you can 


all the Good, that is incumbent on you: 


that Is, a the Good you are capable of, in 
your Station, and without interfering, where 
you abſolutely ought not to interfere. If 
you meet with Commendation for it, mak 
poſſible, ſo much the more humble: 

knowing theſe Seeds of Vanity to be!i 7a 
you, that may, upon «the ſlighteſt Praiſe, 
have-ſuch a ſadꝭ Effeft, as to render the bal 


vou have cons Teſs than nothing. 111 36 


— is terrifying. to conſider, how 
many Perſans have fallen, from not in- 
conſiderable Advancement in Goodneſs, 

Vor. II. CG through 


| 


— 


| 4 
| 
_ 
3 
| 
| 


26 D1ALOEuE , "nt 
through mere Preſumption, and Self. opi- / 
nion! r yet n one N 1 * 
© © + nd Fas 2677 75 KAY 


141 * 


No certainly there weld be ſomething 


9 in a contrary Diſpoſition. But then, 
look to it, that this Deſire be free from Va- 


1 lt r eee eh em Jure 


761 8 IDE tn + 2ICEIL | ©. 


e it he without _ n i compl 
cence in its Fan, et 6 


1 388611 500 ; 281 * 


17 Ic cannot WP 1 ſome Seht of. Plea- 


ſure: but from what? Sei, in every one of 


us human Creatures, is the wretchedeſt, 
the pooreſt of Beings. The Pleaſure re- 


ſults from a grateful Reflection on the 
Fulneſs and Bounty of that gracious Be- 


ing, whoſe Gift alone is every thing, that 


can give' us Debt, an hewary! _—_— 


of taſting it. 


In this View then, we may innocently 
defire, that his Gifts of ſome good Qua- 
Uties to us, ſhould be the Inſtruments of 

| | e 


hs - 
„ 
f 


—— 


fo, 
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conveying his Gift alſo of ſome Beheftl or 


Pleaſure to our Fellow - Creatures; and that 
in Return, they ſhould, in a lower 8 
gree, be pleaſed 1 16. Wes . 


: ** 1 
- 137 34 . 15 N L Lai \ 5 $f & * 2111 
5 „ TEES F F 
in! % „ 1 2 5 11 - 44 
* * . » 3 
; 5 4 "ge" "Th 


But 4 1 oaks the Duty. 60 Canin: 
a good Example, and contributing, ſo far 


as private Perſons can, to e en and 
N in Countenance : FRE 4+) ins Y 


It is ſurely av a peel But 


it requires a ah, hourly:Guard over the 


Heart, to ſee that no ſeetet Vanity poiſons 
the n NN B "mn 


And bak i bol bg Gd o Ability, 
Good-Humoun, eaſy Behaviour, and en- 
dea to make ourſelves: agrecable? 


STI Than eohi ade 

Let but your whole Behaviour flow uni- 
formly from one fixed Principle of Duty, 

and you may always be:ſecure::: Be'there- - 
fore <P affable to all Kinds of People: 
7 | ſtudy 


28. DIALOGUE: 
b Rudy tg pleaſe even thoſe vcho are far from 
pleaſing; you: make yourfelf agreeable to 
thaſe, whoſe P raiſe! you: are ſure 5 do 


„ 


Law is T edious ; 3 . in eee Com- 
pany you are, never aim at What is called 
Shining. Do all this, and*you may very 
| allowably ſtrive xo pleaſetin agreeable Com- 
pany O00: and May be: ſatisfied, © you act 
ftom ſociable, good PR and not frqm 
1 84 e anf nHi⁰ n u 


pt tells :-16 is; e to ſee one's 
ſelf, ino che rigbt, and another in the 
wrong, an a little —— 


| * 5 | abner 095 DOOR #5: 


Nes: if. you vil ednfider che Matters n 
little coolly over, you will ſee it to be very 
poſſchle to adhere to your own better Jodg- 
ment, without the leaſt Triumph, and in- 
deed with the trueſt jth md 28,1 
NI 10 24 A120 "1 Heer) JAG nts: wth 
e a en, pals, © 1 
: 3! 104 20 25 


W ; 6: p | Conlider 
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Conſider firſt, this very Ihctination to 
be over-pleaſed, is à very dangerous 
Weakneſs : One that you are aſhamed to 
own, ſince any Expreſſions of Self. Eſteem 
are contrary to all Rules of true Politeneſs; 
and true Politeneſs has its Foundation in 
the Nature of Fhings. Therefore, when- 
ever you feel 'any. Sentiment, that ou 
ſhould be aſhamed to expreſs, be aſſured 
that you. ought equally. to be aſhamed. of 
indulging i it in Silence. The firlt Emotions ; 
of the Mind are, indeed, in ſome Mea: 
ſure, involuntary : the giving Encourage- 
ment to them-is all, for whigh.we ſhall-be 
accountable, and the Th ought may.. Very 
commendably paſs through, the Mind, that | 
becomes faulty if it dwells there. Self- 
Applauſe of any. Thing. ever, ſo Praiſe- 
worthy is like, Orpheus. conducting Eyry: 
dice. It muſt needs accompany it: but if 
the Pleaſure of booking back and admi- 


ring be indulged, the fair frail Obſect va⸗ 
niſhes into nothing. Bs 


C - wa So: 
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. While you take Breath after that 
Simile, let me alk a few more 12 
ons. 1b 6 


77 "HY not done a the laſt, yet. You 
will ſay, How can we be even the more 
humble for ſeeing other 5 nh s Faults ? 


"Ne ot improbably. 


ye Why: Are we not Partakers of the ſelf. 
fame erring Nature ? Are not we as liable 
to rk as 97 97 K | 


ao! YON? there is a Difference be- 


tween Good and Bad, Knowing and 2 
rant, ene and Raſh. 


Is there? Well: what as you. imagine 
then of our firſt Parents, formed in the 
hi igheſt Perfection of uncorrupted Nature, 
converſant daily with celeſtial Viſitors, 
and by them inftrudted ? br; a6 | 


1 ſee 


. 
0 


POE 


| terrigings is the mene of hg them. 


'D IALO/GUE! W. ma 
I ſee your Inference, and it is ſtrikingly 


juſt— They fell. — What then are we? 


Yet we in this bleſſed: Period of the World. 
in this its laſt - two thouſand Years, have 
higher Advantages, and ſurer u 


and 1 Ae 


n 1 


* . 
Moſt true. * 45 are abuts: to make; us 
vain, or to make us humble ? | 


FE it. We 1 nothing,. 
that we can call our o.]n: Nothing that 
Pride and Self- Conceit may not forfeit: 
and the greater our Advantages, the more 


* * 
22 


Reſlect, f in every! Hiſtory you: 3 ds 
Impreſſion. it leaves on you of the Groſs of 
Mankind. Then think, all theſe ls, 
all theſe: Weakneſfes are originally, more 
or leſs in every one of us. If you were 
ſtill liable to the Infection of the Small- 
Pox, and were hourly expoſed to it in a 
Town, where it raged among almoſt all 


the Inhabitants, with what Kind of Senti- 


C 4 ments 
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ments ſhould you ſee them labouring under 
all its dreadful Circumſtances, and what 


Kind of Triumph and Self- Approbation 
ſhould you feel, from your own. high 


Elend, and ſmooth Coinplexion PETE 


es . 1 7 +375 1 


1 ſhould only, with Fear and Trembling, 
double my Caution to "IE tet, i if 
poſſible. TT 1 


And were Fow r through the Ill 


el, hot ſtrong would be e 


with alloy per fuffering ?- 7 4 . 
vet might 1 not, and chats Fr not to et 
ſcribe to them ſuch Methods of Cure, or 
even of preſent Relief and Eaſe, 45 "Thad 


hy: 75 ogns * be moſt ſveceſsful'? = 


12 


3% 


Fes : thus 515 thi Praiſe be yours 


; 
8 
. abs 


or _— Phyſician” * 


An Sharggern x upon Donn are e not a 
terrifying. . We Ta the m ed 


wich Saints and Heroes. VV ( 


; * - A 2 Can 


2 
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Can that raiſe any Vanity? A noble and 


an honeſt Pride it may: a glorious, a lau- 


dable Ambition to imitate their Virtues. 
But to. fee others of our own Nature 


mounted up ſo high, our Eye cad ſcarcely 


follow them, is ſurely to us, poor dull and 


weak r of n ae ee 
Pinion, eee —* IE 


£ 
Ps "Y 4% ©'S 


Yai ** we i beſt Beos, that can 


be learned from Hiſtory, a''deep}/ a a" prac- 


tical, an unfeigned Humility. Society with 
all its various Scenes will teach the ſame: 
and all thoſe Things, which if Vanity en- 
groſs us, miniſter ſo abundantly to Self- 
Conceit, Contempt, Diſdain, and every 
evil Diſpoſition of the Heart, with iff Hu- 
mility be our Directreſs, heighten in us 


every right Affection. Our Hearts will 


overflow with Gratitude to our ſupreme 
Benefactor, and pour themſelves-out in the 
moſt earneſt Deſires of his continual Aſ- 
ſtances and Protection. They will melt 
with the kigdeſt Commiſeration to our er- 
ing Fellow · Creatures? and they” will, 


C5 without 


06 UE iV. 
W coming one ambitious Scheme, be 
moſt happily and meekly content with 


en e Situation Provide allots us. 


1 his Diſpoſition of Humility being thus 
Wan let me add one Conſideration 
more, which may help to confirm it, and 
may teach us to avoid that great Danger it 
incurs, from our knowing ourſelves at any 
Time in the right, The more ſtrong we 
ate in our Opinion, the more lively our 
| Diſlike i is of the oppoſite Error, Fault. or 
_ Folly, the more. humbled we ſhould be at 

the Thought, (which in general is a cer- 

tain Fact, though we are blind perhaps as 
to the Particulars) that however, right we 
are in; this Inſtance, in ſome others, too 
probably in very many others, we are 
quite as much in the wrong, as thoſe we 
now deſpiſe and blame. Error is juſt as 
ugly in us, as in them: If our Senſe of 
it be ſtronger, uglier ſtill and more unpar- 
donable. And yet how many have fallen 
themſelves into the very Faults, they moſt 


n * * 


5 Meu 
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How true is all this! Let me add to it 

a Thought, that juſt now riſes to my Mind, 
or rather a whole Grou P- 


| It is true, the Subject i is ada; Y 
but our Time you know was limited, and: 
the Clock is juſt ſtriking. 
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 ISAURA was complaining one Day 
to Paulina, that Happineſs was no 
where to be found. How do you con- 
trive, {aid ſhe, to be ſo cheerful and eaſy, 
ſo conſtantly contented in your Appear- 
ance ? When, I am convinced, that at 


the Bottom, you muſt have ſome lurking 


Diſſatisfaction, ſome concealed Uneaſineſs, 


that ſecretly. diffuſes its Venom, over your 


Enjoyments ? 


It is true, ſaid Paulina, my Hiſtory. is 


pretty extraordinary, and my Life has 


been croſt by a thouſand Accidents,” that 
Reaſon and Religion apart, would make 


my Happineſs appear, doubtful enough. 


But prithee, Liſaura, how do you come to 
ſuſpect it, who, I am perſuaded, know 


little 


5 


eaf 
it! 
der 
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little of my real Story, and are young 
| enough to judge of the Sincerity of other 
People's Appearance, by your own, 


Why, it is from that very, Cauſe, you 


name, replied Liſaura. In all the Bloom 


of Health and Youth, in all the Eaſe of 
Situation imaginable, IT fill perceive a 
Diſcontent, that preys upon my Heart. 
Sometimes, I am anxicus for the long Fu- 
turity, even of common Life, that lies be: 
fore me; that lies, like a wild unknown 
and barren Plain, wrapt up in thick Fogs 
of Uncertainty. Sometimes, I loſe my- 
ſelf in melancholy Reflections on the paſt 
My Cares, and Attentions, which them ſo | 
buſily engaged me, ſeem now ſueh a Heap 
of Impertinences, and Follies, that I ficken 
at them, and at myſelf. And then, what a 


ſtrong Preſumption do they give one, even 
againſt thöſe of the Preſent Hour!" T. bas 


preſent” Hour, bbw. vain is ir, flow =. 


eafy, what à Very "rifle ilk enti rey four 
r! With ell «this! any Body that bonf. 
dered my Situation, in Life; would Pro: 


nounce 


10 1 A 
EE #+$£*4 & 


= 
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nounce me happy. How then, can I be 
ſecure of the N 4onerer? of Figs ocker 
Fes tf” l . 


Sbhall I tell you, anſwered Paulina, why 


| you are not ſure of your own ? 


oh moſt willingly, cried Lifaura, 


Well then, reſumed Paulicia<bir come 
my Dear, tell me a little of the I" 
. at, laſt Week. We 


The T "Ee is a lite ht, ſia Li: 
bur, ſmiling. Y 


No matter for Kati you" wilt loſe no. 
1 by it, in the End: perhaps 1 may 
give you a more en Diſcourſe: 1 ale 4h 
_ Hon; : 3 Oy 


( 

Well then, what.can ] 1 tell vou, but tat ! 

1 was . to the greateſt Degree; bs 
- and after long Expectation, and five, Hours  * 
vain Purſuit, of Amuſement, eame, Home, Jo 


at laſt, (pn Pe: ei eels 1; 
0 Amuſe 


* 
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Amuſement? That is a very general 
Word: in what Shape did you think, that 


it was to appear to yo 7 


Liſaura coloured, and Paulina went on. 


Your Miſtake, dear Liſaura, in Life, is 
the very ſame, that it was in this Aſſem- 
bly, and will lead you into the ſame diſla- 
tisfied Satiety. Lou, not you only, but 
moſt young People, form to yourſelf a ge- 
neral and vague Idea of Happineſs, which, 


becauſe it is uncertain, in its Being, is as 
variable as your Temper : So that when- 
ever, you meet with any Thing, that does 


not exaRtly ſuit the preſent Humour, you 
imagine, you have miſſed of Happineſs: : 


and ſo indeed you have; but quite in a | 


different Way. The perfect Idea of Hap- 
pineſs, belongs to another World: as ſuch 
it is always to be kept in View, and therein 


conſiſts the Point of buman Happineſs, | 


which no 'Vieltudes of human: Affairs 
can alter. © = 95 För 
; 8 , 55s 4. 3 But 


wy, 


aq DIALQGUE!V | 
But human Happineſs has ſeparate from 
this, a very real Exiſtence, and has diſ- 
tinguiſhing Characteriſtics of its own. One 
of theſe is Imperfection: and a neceſſary 
one it is to be known. Our Buſineſs; in 
this World was not to ſit down, and be 
fatisfied, but to rub. on through many Dif- 
* and through many Duties, with 
juſt Accommodations enough to ſupport 
us among them, in a cheerful Frame of 
Mind: ſuch a cheerful and eaſy Frame of 
Mind, as is at all Times diſpoſed. to reliſh 
the Beauties of Nature, and the Comforts 
of Society, though not enough attached to MW a: 
war e to N the parting difficult. 1 ft 


12 11 EN un OY m 


758 0 form any: other Notion of Happi- 
nels than this, is a Folly that will puniſh 


0 


itſelf. Duty excepted, all the Concerns of H. 
human Life are of ſlight Importance: and you 
when once we have; poſſeſſed our Minds of Wl in; 
that Belief, all choſe myſterious Phantoms, ¶ an 
that gaye us ſuch real Anxiety, will im- very 


mediately diſappear. The Opinion of Den 
* World, Figure, Obſcurity, Poverty, 
Wealth, 
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Wealth, Contempt, Fear, Pain, Afffétion, 
will appear to be momentary Concerns, and 
therefore little worth long Hours of ſeri- 
ous Thought. Let all theſe Things are 
Vorth ſo much, that juſt as far as Reaſon 
directs us, it is Matter of Duty to purſue, 
or avoid them. But when Choice has no- 
thing to do, Content is every Thing. Con- 
tent did I ſay? I ſhould have added, Gra- 
titude; for much indeed, the State even 
of this World deſerves. For that, how- 

ever, I will refer you to Dr. Barrow. 
He lies upon my Table, above Stairs: 
and has ſomething in his Stile ſo ſweet, ſo. 
ſtrong and animated, that I cannot recom- | 
mend 47 to a ee goon ven ag | 


49 22 "Us \ 1 


I: hong oftes "_ charmed with kim a 
Home; replied Liſaura, and, as fond as 
you ſee me of idle Amuſement, J am not 
inſenſible to the Excellencies of ſo grave 
an Author. I have been pleaſed to hear 
very good Judges call him the Engliſh 
ame and J have felt a ſecret 

Delight 


42 DIALOGUE V. | 
Delight in hearing applied to this noble 
Orator, who (in Spite of thoſe; peculiar 
Expreſſions, which the Copiouſneſs of his 
Diction ſeems to call in, from all Parts) 
has ſo often warmed me with, Sentiments 
unknown before, what Longinus ſays of 
the other, That one might as well face 
the dazzling Lightening, as ſtand. againſt 
the Force of his Eloquence.——Bleſs me, 
how do I run on! You were teaching me, 


to be happy, men ee 1 have 
da. | 


& x 3 F "I, 141 3. L : Fg bs 


A e „ FFF 

III tell you Putt my dear Liſaura: at- 
tend to me. Convinced by Reaſon and 
Religion, that the Evils of Life are mere 
Phantoms, prepare yourſelf with Reſigna- 
tion, to ſubmit to them, with Conſtancy 
to ſupport them. To lay in ſuch a Stock 
of Strength, you muſt call in the Aſſiſt- 
ance of many a leiſure Hour, of many a 
ſerious Thought, of many an earneſt Re- 
ſolution. By theſe: Means, all will grow 
7 in your own Mind: Reflection will 

v7 become 


- 


br Abs W 


become your beſt Friend, and moſt agree- 


able Companion, and whatever Deſtiny 


attends you, your win ae in it with 


Pleaſure. 


But your Misfortune is len of a gt 


tic Conſtitution: a Day's ſlight Diſorder, . 


a heavier Temperament of the Air imme-- 


diately affects you fo, as to alter, to your 


Fancy, the whole Frame of Nature. Fix 

it well in your Mind, that theſe gloomy 
Imaginations are deceitful. The bountiful 
Creator was not miſtaken, when pleaſed . 
with his completed Work, he declared that 
All was good.” The Scheme of Pro- 
vidence and Nature is infinitely ſo; and 
its Contemplation is an inexhauſtible 
Source of Delight. Life has its gloomy 
Scenes, but to the Good, they only prove 
an awful Exerciſe of Duty ſupported, all 


the while, by the Aſſurance of Reward. 


Life has its cheerful Moments too, which, 
to the Good no Sorrow can embitter. Thus 
whilſt the Pleaſures of Religion, of Bene- 


volence, 
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volence, of Friendſhip, of Content, of 
Sratitude, of every innocent Gaiety, of 
free Society, of lively Mirtb, of Health, 
and all thoſe infinite Objects of Delight, 
which ſmiling Nature offers us; whilſt 
theſe are real and ſubſtantial Enjoyments, 
that Ill, which we might fear, from the 
Deprivation of ſome of them, and even of 
Life itſelf, is proved to be a mere imagi. 
nary Terror. This, we have numberleſz 
Opportunities, of knowing. But, blinded 
i by Paſſion, or weakened by Conftitution, 
we perpetually run into the common Mif: 
take. We form, to ourſelves, ſuch a falſe 
Idea of human Happineſs, that when we 
might behold, and be favoured by the 
Goddeſs herſelf, we fly from her, in a 
Fright, becauſe ſhe is not adorned juſt 
with thoſe Trappings, in which our Fancy 
had dreſt her out. Reſtleſs we ſtill ſhift 
from Place to Place, to find what we do 
not know, when we ſee it : and reſtleſs we 
mall ever be, if for a Fit of the Spleen, 
or an ene Wiſh, we imagine, that 


IT. a juſt 


4 
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a juſt Degree of Happineſs | is not within 


every Body's Reach. My dear Lifaura, 
if you have any Senſe of Gratitude to that 


Providence, which formed you bg Hap-, 


— 4 


pineſs, avoid this gloomy Error. Let re- 
fined Reaſon fix your e e and then, 
he et common oO direct u Practice. 
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ALKIN G over ridle e Vexatons 1 
make them worſe. | 


Every Day ſhould be angle, unconnected Ml - 
with the reſt, and ſo bear only the Weight WW, 
of its own denen, x 


4 Never make a Groupe of them, nor look Ml ; 
backwards or forwards on a Series of diſa- Nc 
greeable Days: but be always content to Wc 
make the beſt of the preſent. SO A 


] Every Day try to do what you can, and oi 
y in carneſt, and with Spirit. Scorn to . 
bi be. diſcouraged: and if one Scheme fails 
= form another, as faſt as a Spider does 
h Webs. But never be anxious or uneaſy: 
and if the "me be very unpropitious, and 

| nothing 
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; 
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nothing will do, even be contented, and 
eaſy, and cheerful, 'as' having done the 
beſt you could. For, perpetually trying 
and aiming to do proper Things, keeps up 
the Spirit of: Action, which is the impor- 
tant Point, and preſerves you from the 
Danger of falling: into heartleſs Indolence, 
to the full as well as if you really did 
them: and as for the particular Things 
themſelves, it is not A Pin matter. But 
always carry” an eaſy ſling Lock, and 
take nothing: to Heart, e 


18 thr N 98: : DIO 4 


There: is ſcatcely any Thing which” a 
ſincere Endeavour directed by the hearty 
Conviction of real Duty: will not in Time 
accompliſn: ſince: an Endeavour ſo di- 
refted will be acbompanied by pefſeveriug 
humble Prayer: and to perſevering Prayer 


and joined with ſincere Endeavours, Succeſs | is 
an 0 nfallibly Prone. „„ 
fails, TESTS 51059 9 t i LS 
does 'Conbderiag Lifes in itv-grear: wont im- 
veaſy: portant View as the Probation for a Paſ- 
. and Iſage to Eternity and this is * juſt and 
thing ll true 
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true Way of conſidering it of what Sig 
nification is it, Whether it be paſſed | in 
Town or Country: : in Hurry or in Retire- 
ment: in Pomp or Gaiety, or in quiet 
Obſcurity ? Of none: any further than as 
theſe different Situations hurt or improve 
the Mind: and in either of them a right 


rs Mind Oy. OO or n. 
W 


What is then of 88 Why 
a wherever; or however Life is paſt, it 
ſhould be reaſonably and happily : Now 
to this nothing is neceſſary but a true prac- 
tical Senſe of Religion, an caſy good Hu- 
mour, cheerful Indiffetence to Trifles of 
all Kinds, whether agreeable or vexhtious: 
and keeping one's ſelf above them all, 
ſuitably tot ee i an ene 
Nature. = 21149 „ 7 


it & + 2 ; 
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Now in a quiet orivate Life one cer- 


tainly may be reaſonable, raligious, friend · 
It: prev and e s wah 


A? GY 4 
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too, and very uſeful beſides, and conſe-- - 
quently very happy alſo. But this Way of 
Life is more dangerous, and has too ſtrong 

a Tendency d pa che Minds and 
dera Sha Heart, cr 18 Rei e 


ü che — — 2 every 3 of Lien is * 
equal. Providence orders all: and there- 
fore in every one, thoſe who cheerfully, 
and reſignedly accommodate thernfelves to 
its Orders, may, #nt*muſt be happy; Wiy 
then this vain Care and Anxiety, about what 
ir does not belong to us to look. forward | 
to? The Good ad K LN and the tight & 
Improvement of the preſent Day, is what 
it is our Buſineſs to attend to. If we make 
the beſt, of that, we are ſure all will, and 
muſt go well. 1f we put ourſelves by vain 
Diſtruſt and. uſeleſs Foreſight, aut of a ü 

nght Temper, To-day, "RT To morrow.. . 
25 will be the worſe for 16. nn 


A- „bin Slodt un d 185 Dagan 
an We. had need often, perpetually to be 
2 recollecting what are our Duties, and our 


5 Vo L. II. e | Dangers, 
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Dangers, that we may fulfill the one, and 
avoid the other: but never. with anxious 
or uneaſy Forecaſt, We muſt 'confider the 
Difficulties of the State of Life we are 
likely to be in, not becauſe every other 
State of Life has not as many, for alh are 
pretty equal, but becauſe hoſe © pofolney 
belong to us. 


Dwelling: much in our Thoughts o on 
other People's Unreaſonableneſs, is a Sort 
of Revenge, that like all other Revenge, 
hurts ourſelves more than them. However 
to talk over Things ſometimes a little rea- 


ſonably, and ſee how the Truth ſtands, i is a 


very allowable Indulgence : but it muſt not 
be allowed too often. 


1 " +4 
$4 2 
* 


Trying to convince People in Caſes where 


they are prejudiced, though ever ſo unrea- 


ſonably, be it by Temper, Humour, or 


Cuſtom, is a vain and an idle Attempt. 
One ſhould be ſatisfied-if one can, quietly 
and unperceived, over · rule thoſe Prejudices, 
where it is neceſſary in Practice; and not 


aim at the poor Triumph of ſhowing them, 


Occasronal Tours, 5r 
that they are in the Wrong, which * 15 
or Puta them out of Humour. | 


It is mere cheating one's ſelf to take 
Things eaſily and patiently at the Time, 


and then repine and complain in looking | 
back upon them. This is to enjoy all the * 
Pride and Self-Applauſe of Patience, and 


all the Indulgence of Impatience. 
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\ With 1 what Envy do we ke the young 
Hunters haſtening by us in Purſuit of 
. © their youthful Prey ! | While we are confined, 
as it were, to one Spot, they meaſure with 
ſwift Steps dhe whole fair Country round; 
and the Speed, of their Horſes ſeems equal | 
to that 6 the Winds. The Hills echo to 
the enliveni ing Sound. of their Horns, and 
the checrfal Gy of their Dogs. The ti- 
morous 1 BL, {cud away before them: 
they feel not the Coldneſs of the Air: and 
when they return. Home, they have all 
Things in. plenty. We have the ſame. 
Diſpoſition), far Mirth and Entertainment, 
me a RT there de 


this: 


of a Precipice, the unruly 
Fright.—1 ſaw the TN tho iglit back, 
" lifeleſs, pale” and dis 

+ Poſſeſſi ions, to on be — 
longer of any avail to” him: 
| humble” Shepherd fatute tlie ke 8 Sl 
| ah En e wr Life an an d Health, 8 


— 


mp ity Fer 1818. ut 2g 1 
Theeſe Aae Grube Oui db hot 
. . kad eaſes V'may 


envy 


Thyrſis, do you envy them a Pheaſure, 


great Mirth, and high Gatety. 4 
them was a very handſome Youth, phe 


f only Son of a fond Mot! er. Tle guided 
an unmapageable 'H fe, and 1 85 55 it 
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this Difference between one Man' 8 Station, 
and another” s? 


Gr. 


CoLin. 


Why rather, 0 Thyrſis, 0 misjudging 


they ſo dearly buy? Not long ago, I was 
tending my Flock, upon the Brow of the 
Hill. Theſe Hunters paſſed by me in 


mopgk 


167504 


without Diſcretion. * | Juſt v Te, the Edge 


re ture took 


ed. 
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may 


PAS rokat rt + 
envy thoſe Idlers, whom I ſee, i in perfect 


Safety, diverting themſelves upon the 


Common. They have no ſevere Maſter 
to give an Account to, for their Time: | 


They ar are well clothed and better fed. 


N 29 


; at; , af 5 21 
Areuon. 1 # 


# 4 5 & 
, { 
Fad . * 


0 ＋ 3 they haves a Maſter, to- en 


they are accountable, ſuperior to thoſe 
Sort of Maſters,” you mean. A Maſter 


. ? 


that looks upon ,us with as favourabl an: 


Eye, as he does upon them. A Ma er, 


to whom, the' ' greateſt King upon his 


Throne, is but an upper Servant, and has 
a heavier Taſk, becauſe he is able to do- 
more than you, and I. Theſe Idlers, 


whom you envy, are perhaps not. fo bappys.. H 


4 


as you fancy t them to be. 


8 ; 17 


I ſaw Clorinda croſs ſome Meadows, the 


other Day, with an Air, thas. expreſſed 
litle Happineſs. There were a large Com- 


pany of them together: all People of 
WS 7 


5 PAS T: ORAL, I, 
f proſperous Fortunes, all idle, and at Eaſe. 
The young Nymph went a good Way be- 
fore all her Companions: her Garments 
glittered in the Sun, with Silk and Gold. 
She ſeemed to ſhun- Converſation: her 
Eyes were fixed upon. the Ground: her 
Look was pale and melancholy, and, every. 
now and then, ſhe n * ages if her 
Rant nee yr oO: 


4 


rares 


' Clorinds? $ Melancholy is, "ll under- 
ſtood. Urania and ſhe were once inſepa-. 
rable Companions: : that favourite Friend 
of her's 1s lately dead: F heard. Dametas 
tell the unhappy Story. But Clorinda has 
a thouſand Conſolations. If one of us 
loſes his Friend or Brother, he loſes his all. 
We have nothing elſe that Fortune can de- 
pPrive us of. = 7 
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Fe 


E in * a bad Cue: Colin. 
and 


FREY 
' 


*byrſis, I like your Ingenuity : you how 


. 5 


and you ſhall * 4 come 3 wich me. 


When it is no longer a Matter of Diſpute, 


I hope you will come over to the happier 


Opinion. Believe me, Shepherd, we, of 


low Conditiqn, are freę from a Multitꝭde 


of unknown Evils; that afftit"the' Rich 


and Great, and are more terrible to them 


than Storms and Tempeſts are to us: more. 


grievous than a eue ee _— in- 


AER Poverty. 
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Tur Sun was | hid by i Clopds;: . 
| the Wind blew Sharp and Cold: 
| the Flocks were browzing on the Heath, ” 
| when Colin and Thyrſis, two young Shep- 
1 herds, who kept them, ſat down upon a a 
1 Bank beneath the Shelter of a Holly Buſh, co 
| and fell into much Diſcourſe. Methinks, thi 
aid Thyrſis, it is but a ſad Life, that we Fa 
| poor Wretches lead, expoſed at all Times her 
| to the Severities of the Weather: in Sum- to 
mer parched with Heat, and pinched by 5 
Froſts in Winter. While other young Peo- - 
| ther 


ple are diverting themſelves in the Villages, 

l we roam about ſolitary here, on the wild Off 
| | Common, and have nothing to attend to, well 
but our Eragging S 1 lap) 


x7 7 


And yet, 2anſwered Colin, as Hard as 
our Life is, you ſee how old Alcmon 100 ves 
it; who has fed his own Flock for aft + 
Years, and maintains that he is happier 
an , WHY. 4 IEA 1 102 . hy VHS * 
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I am, replied Thyrſis, but newly come- 
into this Country, and have little Know- 
ledge of the neighbouring Shepherds: but 
I ſhould be glad to ſee one, MOLE 
convince mes I was e | 


Fo? 


"Ra gy . "Colin, 3 Alemon- | 


comes, hither . moſt opportunely. And 
thereupon, calling to the good old Man, 
Father, cried he, here is a young Shep--: | 
herd, who wants your Inftru@ions, 19570 
to live enen, The 


4 


"Fan, laid the old Man, bing FR 15 


them, I accept of that Name, and of the 
Office, you have given me: for I wiſh. 
well to all young People: and as I am 
"py myſelf, I would fain have others ſo. - 
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„A hard Taſk. you mill. haye Father, in- 


terrupted Thyrſis, to make People happy, 


who. have no one Enjoyment or Divegſion 
in Life; hut muſt ſlave out their. Days in, 


the Service of their Maſters, h diver; 


themſelves the. . and _ at Eaſe. 


»* wy "4 "4 1 Ty EET 75 1 
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- Good Luhn, faid' Catin; liſten but to, 
Alcmon and "you: bans r 4s 1 


AO Kt *% I} ©? If 
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| Nay rather; ſaid Alemon, et him make 
his Complaint to me: do you anſwer him 
from your on Experience, and which 
ever of you beſt: defends: his ow] Cauſe, 
ſhall come and ſup with me at Night. 
There we will enjoy ourſelves in honeſt 
Mirth by a warm Fire, and forget all the 
Toils of the Day. Thyrſis 5 to the. 
Propoſal and began. 9 | 


Tayas) 5. 


Als 3 W are the: Skies! Hor 
hollow is the. whiſtling of the Wind in 
; e 


> mu & a 


N Are theſe the 8 to enter- 
tain a youthful Fancy? The Trees are 
ſtript of all their Leaves: the very Graſs is. 
of a Ruſſet Brown. The Birds ſit ſilent 
and ſhivering on, the Branches. AA. 
Things have an Air of Poverty. and Deſo- 
lation. Alas how. taſteleſs. is the Shep-- 
herd's Life. His Meals are ſhort, and his 

1M 5p. ſoon interrupted... He riſes. many. 
WH Hours before. the cheerful Day begins to 
dawn; and does not return Home, till. 
the cold Night is far advanced | 


I? 


Eoin. 


But then. how delightful is the early. 
Spring! How reviving. the Advances of. 
Summer. The Sky grows clear, or is 
only overſpread. with thin, white, curdling 
Clouds. Soft Showers deſcend upon the 
withered Graſs, and every Meadow ſeems 
to laugh. The gay Flowers ſpring up in 
every Field and adorn it with: beautiful 
Colours. The Lambkins friſk around us, 
1 in und divert us with their innocent Gaieties. 
De- | : | "THE 
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The Shepherd's Life is as innocent as 
theirs. If his Meals are plain, they are 
hearty : if his Sleep is fhort, it is both 
ſound and ſweet. He riſes refreſhed in the 
Morning, and" ſees the Day come on by 
gradual Advances, till the whole Eaſt is 
ſtreaked with purple Clouds. When Night 
fucceeds, he beholds the immenſe Vault of 
Heaven: he admires. the Luſtre of * the 
Stars, and in vain tries to reckon their 
Number. While they glitter over his Head, 
he has no Cauſe to fear any ill Influences 
from them, ſince his whole Life is harm- 
leſs and induſtrious, and- renders him the 
Care of Ferien 
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HILEIS' ind Dube were ele 
country Laſſes, the Pride of the 
Village where they lived: both handſome 
to Perfection, but exceedingly differed. 
The unaffected Damaris had no Attenti 
but to aſlift the Infirmities of an aged Pa- 
rent, whom ſevere Illneſs confined to His 
Cottage, while ſhe tended his Flock, by 
the Wood-ſide. Her Hands were gene- 
rally employed in ſome uſeful Work: ald 
while ſhe; Knit, or ſpun to procure her old 
Father a more tolerable Subſiſtence, the 
Cheerfulneſs of her Songs expreſt a con- 
tented Heart. Her Preſs, though very 
poor, was always neat and clean : ſhe ſtu- 
died no Ornament in it, and if the Neigh-- 
bours commended her Perſon, ' he: elt 
them very little Attention. 


Phillis . 


| M4 uiſcontent. 
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Phillis had been bred up under a careleſ 
Mother. She was exceedingly pretty, and 
knew it mighty well. On Holidays no. 
body, ſo ſpruce as ſhe. Her, Hat wa 
wreathed with Flowers or Ribbands : every 
Fountain was conſulted for her Dreſs, and 
every Meadow ranſacked to adorn it. From 
Morning till Night ſhe was dancing; and 

ſporting on the Green: all the Shephard 
_ courted and admired her, and . ſhe belie vel 
5 V Word they id. Let ſbe felt mary 
Sometimes her Garland 
"would be leſs becoming; than ſhe wiſhed it: 


"ſometimes ſhe would fancy that a favourite 


Shepherd lighted her: or, that a newer 
E 5 was more admired than her's. '/Eyery 


Day was ſpent in the Purſuit of Gaiety: 
and every Day brought wich. it fame. Di 
. quiet. S vas one Morning ſitting very 
er a:Poplar, [tying up a Noſe- 


Kay. when ſhe heard Damaris, who w 


concealed from her, only by the Shade of 
ſome Buſhes, | ſinging, with a merry Hears, 


Song in praiſe of Induſtry. Phillis could 
bot wh — in ed o 


ac '& BB  } ———Y e e 


P A8 0 R AL III. 
it: and when ſhe 1 went towards her, Rf nf 
her buſy i in plying the Diſtaff, which was 
fixed in her Side : 2 oe thus the 82 Maid 
began 1 


PAIxEISò. _ 
How is it poſſible, Damaris, that you, 
ſhould be always ſo merry in leading a 
Life of ſuch Drudgery? What Charms 
can you find in it? How much better 
would it beeome your Years to be dancing 
at the May-pole, where ſbme rich Farmer's, 


Son might probably fall in Love with. 
you. 


Dawanrs Os 


1-0 
. oe Fo r 


Ah Phillis, 1 prefer this We ay of Life, be 
cauſe J fee you very unbappy in your 8. 
For my own part I have never a Moment's. 


Uneaſineſs. I am ſenſible, I am doing 


## 4 $ 


of a good old Father, who ſupported my 
helpleſs Infancy, and now wants this Re- 
turn of DG; in his decrepid * When, 

I have 


. PAS To RAL, II. 


* hw pinned the Fold at Night, 1 retum 
Home, and cheer him with my Sight. 

dreſs his little Supper and partake it, with 
more Pleaſure, than you have at a Feaſt. 
He in the mean Time tells me Stories of ic, 
I his younger Days, and inſtructs me by his Wt 
= Experience. Sometimes . he. teaches me a HI 


— Ft 


- _ „ be 2 5, x arBhgs _ IE OI \ 
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| | © Song like that, I was, ſinging juſt now: hn 
= and on Holidays, I read to him out of 17 
coe good Book, This, Phillis, is wy I 


Life. I have no great Expect ations, but real 


 'eyery, cheerful Hope, 508k can make the *Þ 
- Heart ala and. rely. 1 . 
5 5 he 
Purrris FJ 
Well ne I ſhall not diſpute your | 


"| aſte. My Father is well enough, by his 
own Labour, to proyide for his Family: 
and my Mother never ſet us the Example 
of Working, Tis true we are poor: but 
who knows what good Fortune may throw 
in our Way. Youth is the Time for Mirth, 
and Pleaſure: and 1 do not cate how 
hardly I fare, provided I can get a Silken 
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Lian to my Hat, and be Lady of the” 
May next Year. 3 


9 


„ 7 3 
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0 Phillis, this is very pretty⸗ for the x 1 15 
ſent: but in what will it end? Do you 
think that Smoothneſs of Face will always 
aſt? Yon decrepid old Woman, that 
imps upon her Crutches, was once, they 


0 Hpaed without engaging. anybody in a 


ut [721 Affection to her: yet her good Name 
he Has loſt, among the Follies ſhe engaged 
n. Poverty and Age came on W he 
he has long been a Burden to the d 
ad herſelf. If any. Neighbour's Co. is 
TH ll, all Suſpicions. of Witchcraft fall upon 


ter, She can do nothing to maintain her- 
af; and everybody grudges her what ſhe 


nas. 


PHILLIS. 


ch, MW !!-natured Damaris, to compare me with 
ow ag that all the Country abhors. 1 


ken 7 | 8 wiſh . 


DMA. „ 


ky, as handſome as vou. Her 285 


1 


wiſh. you -would come to the Paſtimes * 
They would put you in a better Humour. 


| TS Ee 


and am little heeded. Go pretty Butterfly, B 
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Beſides you would there hear what the 
Shepherds ſay to this Phillis, whom you 


- D A M ARIS. 

1 40 not deſpiſe you Phillis : but I TY 
you well, and would fain fee you as happy 
as myſelf. That fine green Stuff, your 
Gown is made of, would become you 
much better if it was of your own Spinning. 
But I talk like an old Man's Daughter, 


and rejoice in the Summer of thy Days: 
let me like the homely, but induſtrious 
Ant, wy vp ſome ron for the Win- 


ter. | 
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h BN TMAGINE: honeſt Friends, that in- 
1 ſtead of a little Bool, I am a good hu- 
moured Neighbour, come to ſpend an 


Hour with you in cheerful Chat. Do not 
5 look upon me as one that is come to read 
Jou grave Lectures of Religion and good 
Ys Behaviobr : But give me the Welcome of 


ſhines, and the Birds ſing round us, let us 
talk over all, we have to ſay. Or is it a 
Winter's Evening? Draw your Seats about 


make a cheerful Blaze, and let us be com- 
fortable. What is it, to us here, if the 
1 | Wind 


an agreeable Companion. Is it in a Sum- 
mer's Holiday, you take me up? Come: 
et us go out into the Fields, ſit down un- 
der ſome ſhady Tree, and while the Sun 


the Chimney; throw on another Faggot, 


— RE. 
=, eaten am « - 
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Wind blows and the Rain beats abroad! 
Since we cannot work, let us divert our - 


ſelves, but let us divert ourſelves in a harm- | 
leſs reaſonable Way, that we may turn this 


idle Time to as good Accouny, as the buſieſt. 


Come: what ſhall we talk of? Of Hap- 
neſs? there cannot be a pleaſanter Subject. 
Where is it to be had, e ee and 


how shall we-comethy ded Ant 8 Yo han.6 Þ 
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Where is it to be had f. Wy, every 


where, ſo we can but command our 


Thoughts, and do our Duty: ſerve God 


e md make the beſt of our . 
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old, lame, ſickly, have a large Family, 


and little to maintain them. Alas poor 


Neighbour! yet ſtill it is ten to one you 
may be happier, than many a Nobleman, 


and many a Prince. I ſuppoſe you honeſt 
and religious. Why then the better Half 


is ſecure: your Mind is eaſy. Tou have 
no Load _ your! —— and no 
need 


PASTORAL V os 


need to be afraid even of Death. But can- 


not your Condition be, any way, mended k 
Content is a good Thing: yet Succeſs in 
honeſt Endeavours is a better. There is 


no need of ſitting ſadly down, and acqui- 


eſcing in a miſerable Lot, till, upon ma- 
ture Conſideration, we find it to be really 
the Will of Providence that we ſhould; 
and then, let me tell you, dear Friend. 
God's Will is kinder to us, than our own. 
Wiſhes. When we ſubmit patiently to 
Sorrows and Hardſhips, not out of Lazi- 
neſs, nor out of Deſpair, nor out of 
thoughtleſs Helpleſſneſs, we then truſt our 


Souls to him, in well doing. We act a 


commendable Part, which our great Ma. 
ter will approve: and we may have a 
cheerful Confidence in his Mercy, that all 
Things ſhall work together for our Good. 
| Come : pluck up your Spirits my Friend, 
and let us ſee whether the Part, that falls 
to you is to mend your Condition, or to 


bear it. 


Vou. II. | 


E 


Firſt 


\ 
Ns 
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EFirſt you are od. Well, chat is a Faule 
take Time will not mend indeed Bur 


Eternity will mend it, honeſt Friend. The 
Period will come when your Youth hall 


be renewed : when you ſhall be young, and 


hiſty as an Eagle, and theſe gray Hairs and 
Wrinkles ſhall be ſucceeded by immortal 
Bloom. In the mean Time, ſo much of 


your Life is well aver: you ate got ſo far 


on your Journey, through this Vale of 


Tears. You can reflect with Pleaſure on a 


great many good Actions, and pious Diſ- 
poſitions: and it peculiarly becomes old 


Age to meditate much upon thoſe Sub- 


jects, which are of all others, the moſt 


noble and delightful. Heaven is the Ob- 
ject, that ſhould be always in their View. 


What a Proſpect is that! What, think you 


ſhould be the Joy of a Sea-faring Man, 


when, after a long, ſtormy Voyage, he is 


come within Sight of the Port? Suppoſe a 
young Man had an Eſtate left to bim, 


which he had never ſeen. Suppoſe he had 


been travelling a thouſand Miles to come 


tõ it: : that he had met with perpetual bad 


Wea- 


{ 

] 
"0 
4 
n 
al 
be 
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Weather, by the Way, and dirty Roads 


that he was faint, and well nigh wearied 


out: and that juſt then he comes to the 


Brow of a dry, ſandy Hill, bleak and un- 
e in itſelf, but from whence t 
roſpect firſt opened upon. him, of chat 5 
fair Place, he is going to enjoy. Suppoſe 
he ſees the tufted Woods crowned with the 


brighteſt Verdure : ſuppoſe he ſees, among 
them, glittering Spires, and Domes, and 


gilded Columns: and knows that all theſe 
ſhall be his own. With what Pleaſure will 
he ſurvey the gentle winding Rivulets gli- 


ding through fertile Meadows: the Bog- 


ders gay with Flowers of every Kind: the 
Parks and Foreſts filled with all Sorts of 


excellent Fruits: the Caſtles, and Pleaſure- 
Houſes, which he knows to be rich with 


magnificent Furniture : and, what is above 
all, where he knows that his beſt and moſt 
beloved Friends, and a delightful Society, 
whom he longs to be amongſt, are waiting 


with kiod Impatience to receive him: 


Think you, that he will have Leiſure to 


atead to the little Inconveniencies of the 
E 2 prelent 
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preſent Moment ? Will not his Thoughts N 


fly forward, faſter than his Legs can carry 
him, to this bleſſed Inheritance? Yet how 
poor are ſuch Riches, and Pleaſures, com- 
pared with the certain Expectations of the 
pooreſt old Man, that is pious and virtuous. 
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Number of Boys were diverting 
themſelves one fine Day in a Mea- 
dow, when a wrinkled old Woman came 
up to them, and ſtopt their play. Her 
Looks were unpleaſing, and her Interrup- 
tion unſeaſonable. One of the biggeſt, 
who had been taught by his Tutor to re- 
ſpect her, addreſt her very civilly: but of 
the little Urchins ſome ran away frighted, 
and hid themſelves: and others very inſo- 
lently laughed at her, and called her old 
Witch. Little George, the youngeſt of 
them all, a very pretty, good humoured 
Lad, held by the Hand of the eldeſt; 
(who, he thought, as he had always been 
his Friend, would protect him) and liſ- 
tened: but a little afraid too, and not 
ny liking either her Looks, or the being: 
; £2 3 hindered 
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hindered of his play: however he was too 
well bred to ſay any Thing rude. She 
ſmiled, and taking his other Hand, do not 
beafraid of me, my, dear Child, ſaid ſhe, 
for though thoſe idle Boys yonder call me 
Croſſneſs, and Severity, my true Name i is 


Inſtruction. I love every one of you: and : 


you, my: little Dear, in particular, and my 
whole Buſineſs is to do you Good. Ce 


with me to my Caſtle, and 1 will make 


J vag: heppy: as de By ls _ . 


"Tanks Gorge 3 ae 550 to truſk 
bat, but as he ſaw his Friend Henry diſs 


pofed to follow the old Lady, he eveh wh ven 


wy along with them. 7 1 | 


The Caſtle Was-an n ol beheben 01. 


| in Building, and the Path to it very muck 
entangled, with Briars and Thiſtles: bur 
the old Woman encouraged them in a 


eheerful Tone to come along: and taking 
out a large Key, which had ſeveral ſtrange 
Words engraved upon it, ſne put it into 
e . . flew: open, 
n Pi and 


A Fl N AER W 
and they entered a ſpacious Hall magmiff. 
ciently furniſhed. Through this they paſſed 
into ſeveral Apartments, each finer''and 
pleaſanter- than the other: but to every 
ond they aſcended by - ſteep Steps, and of 
every Step ſtrange, and e 099 Words 
were e 


x #4 . . e 


bw you "would te „ gg 15 wich 
— more Particulars of tlieſe e 
ments: and indeed 1 ſhould have told you, 
chat as ſoon 4s they entered the great Hall; 
ſhe; made them fit down te a pretty Col- 
lation of Plunkb-cakes, Biſcuits and Sweets 
meats, which were brought in Baſkets co- 
vered with Flowers, by four ſmiling,” raſy 
checked Girls, called Inhotente;, Health: 
Mirth, and Goad- Humour. When they weld. 
ſufficiently refreſhed, the ol” Lady re- 
turned to them, in a z finer Prefs, and with 

à much more pleaſing *L&6k." "She Had 
FR a Wand in her Hand, of Ivory,” tip- 
ped with Gold, and with this ſhe pointed 
out to them the Ornaments of the Room. 
Kk was e by ſtrong, but handſome 

| E 4 95 Pillars 
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Pillars of Adamant; and between the Pil. 
lars, hung Feſtoons of Fruit and F lowers, 
At the upper End, were Niches, with very 
beautiful Statues in them. The principal | 
one was Truth. It appeared to be of one 
entire Diamond, and repreſented the moſt 
beautiful Woman, that ever Eyes beheld. 
Her Air was full of Dignity and Sweetneſs: 
In one Hand ſhe held a Scepter, in the other 
a Book, and ſhe had an imperial Crown on 
her Head. The old Fairy gently touched 
this Fi igure 1 with her Wand, and immedi- 


ately it ſtepped down from the Pedeſtal, 


and began to ſpeak. No Muſic was ever 

Jo pleaſing as the Voice of Trum. She 
addreſt herſelf to our little Hero, and ex- 
- amined him in his Catechiſm. ' As he had 
formerly been a little idle, he could not 
ſay it ſo well, as, at that Minute, he | 
wiſhed to do. —Litile Wretch, ſaid the old 
Fairy frowning, why do you anſwer ſo 
ſtupidly ? Have you never been taught? 
Here was a Loop-hole through which a 
Boy, of a cowardly Spirit, might have 


crept out. by een that his Tutor 
$3635 i 4. 8 — 4 | had 
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had been in Fault, and not himſelf. But 


| Httle George ſcorned to tell a Lye: nor 


could he be ſo baſe as to excuſe himſelf, by 


accuſing an innocent Perſon. Therefore, | 


though trembling for Fear of the old Bz 


and her Wand, he anſwered, Indeed, Ma- 
dam, 1 have been often bid to ear it, but 
I loved my Diverſions fo well, that 1 never 
could apply to it -Here the old Fairy, 
ſmiling, kiſſed him, and ſaid, my dear 


| Child 1 forgive your paſt Idleneſs, in Fa- 


vour of your noble Honeſty. A Fault ho- 
neſtly owned is half amended,. and this: 
Nymps ſhall reward you. 70 


—— Truth' gave him a mile Ca. 


techiſm bound in Silver enamelled, a Pocker 
Bible with Raby Claſps, and a ſmall Look 
Ing- .Glaſs in a Gold Caſe; ' In theſe Books 


my Dear, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall find conſtant 0 
Directions from me, which, if you follow, . 


will make you good, and great, and happy. 


If you never offend againſt me, 1 will be 
ready to aſſiſt you in all Dilticulties. - H | 


ever you ſhould be rempied to offend me, 


ot 
| 
bo 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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look 3 in this,Glafs. . If you ſee yourſelf ig 
it in your own. natural Figure, go on con- 
tentedly, and be ſure you are under mꝝ 
Protection. But if you ſee yourſelf in the 
F orm of a Slave, and a Monſter, greaſy, 
ragged, loaded with Chains; a: double 
Tongue hapging out of your Mouth, and 
a Fair of Aſs's Ears on your Head, tremble 
to think, that you are got into the Power, 
of the wicked Enchanter Falſebood. Re- 
tract the Lye you have told: ſtand ſtill 
vherever you are: call out aloud for my 
Aſſiſtance: and do not ſtir from the Spot 

you are in, till I come to help you. So 
ſay ing, the bright Form re · aſcended her Pe- 
deſtal: and four others, who ſtood on 
each Hand, being touched by the FAKE | 
Wand, ee taangeh him, 5 


The firſt was a young 1 clothed | 
| in A long, white. Robe, perfectly neat and 

plain. She had fine flaxen Air, and blue 
Fyes, which were fixed on the Ground. A 
white Veil ſhaded her Face; and her Co- 
bur; went and came every Minute. She. 
. 


— 
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Alvanced wich a ſow Pace, and ſpoke | na 
Voice 9 very low, but as ler as the Nights 
P. „ 


* 1 570% | f 


My 1 Gig: e, is | Mon. 1 have 
no. Merit, but perhaps as you are ſo young. 
it may be i in my Power to, be of ſome little 
Uſe to you. Before you get to the Top 
of this Caſtle, you will ſee many ſtrange, 
Things, and be bid to do many Things, 
of which you do not underſtand the Rea- 
ſon.” But remember, that you are very. 
Y ung, and know nothing: and chat every 
Body here is wiſer than you. Therefore 

8 attentively all that you ſee ; and 
do readily all that you are bid. As 70. 
have recommended yourſelf to Trutb, 
her Handmaids are ready to give you all. 
the Aſſiſtance we can; z and you, will need: 
it all. | * 
Above all Things fear Difirace: It is 
1 2 Flche Puddle in the Neighbourhood of. 
this Caſtle, whoſe Stains are not ealily 
wiped off. Thoſe, who run heedleſsly, e or 

E 6 wiltully 
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wilfully into it, after repeated Warnings, 5 
grow in Time ſo loathſome, that no K 


| can endure them. 


I There is an Enchantreſs, you will meet 
with, called Flattery, who will offer you a 
very pleaſant Cup. If you drink much 
of it your Head will turn: and while you 
Fancy yourfelf a moſt accompliſhed Perſon, 
he will touch you with her wicked Wand, 
and immediately you will be metamorpho- 
| fed into a Butterfly, a Squib, or a __ 
Kite. But as, perhaps, you mult taſte her 
| Cup, take this Noſegay of Violets: and 
as you find your Head a little giddy ſmell 
10 it, and vou will be ſo refreſhed, that 
me will have no Power to hurt you. This 
little Noſegay will defend you alſo againſt 
the Magician Pride, who in a thouſand 
Shapes will try to introduce himfelf to you, 
and perſuade you to go with him to a high 


Rack, from whence, he will either throw 
you down among frightful Precipices, into 
the Pool of Diſgrace, or elſe change you 


into a Lion, or a Tyger, or a Bear, or 
1 into 


a 
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into ſuch a huge dropfical Fi igure, that 
every Body ſhall hate to look upon you: : 
and that you ſhall not be able to paſs 
through the. Gates, that lead to Happineſs. 
When. you ſuſpe& bis coming, ſmell to 
your Violets, and you will immediately 
ſee through his Diſguiſe, and at the fame 
Time, they ſhall make you ſo little, he 
ſhall not ſee you: and when you are in a 
Crowd, ſmell to them again, and you. 
hall paſs through it without Difficulty. 1 
wiſh J had à better Gift to We bas. | 
12 of my, All, 19 


Little Gp thanked hes Kindly, CY 
ſtack the Noſegay in his Boſom, | 


On the Pedefiad of ith fide Fiche wii 
inſcribed Natural Aﬀettion.. Her Coume- | 
nance was ſweet and engaging : her Gar- | 

| ment . embroidered with. Storks, Doves, 
and various pretty Animals. She had | 
Bracelets on her Arms, and fine Rings on | 
every Finger: every one was the Gift of 
lome beloved F. riend or Relation. My 


| 

| 

8 "$i dear | 
2 f N 
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dear George, faid ſhe, I love) you r a 
Sake of your Parents. I have a thouſand 


pretty Gifts to beſtow, and this particu-, = 


larly will be of Uſe ta you. She then gave. 


+ bim a, ſmall enamelled Box, with Pictures 


on every Side. When, ſaid ſhe, you are 
in Poubt how to behave, look upon the 


Pictures. They are · thoſe of your Parents, | 
Relations, and Friends: being gifted by 


a Fairy, you will ſee every Figure in Mo- 
tion: and as your Papa and Mamma, your 
Brothers and Siſters ſeem affected by your 
Behaviour, you will judge whether you are 
acting right or wrong. I am ſure it is 
your Defire always to give them Pleaſure, 


and not Pain, to be an Honour to > them, 


and not a 1 8 


OW * next Image thar ſpoke was entirely 
made of Sugar, but a Sugar as firm, ald 


almoſt” as clear as Chryſtal. Her Name 


was Good Temper. In her Boſom, ſhe had 


a Noſegay of Roſts wirhout Thorns. She 
took our little Friend by the Hand, and 


ſeeing it ſcratched from a Scuffle, he hat 


6 had 


„ ru ⸗xx . 8 
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| Ka: a his Companions, the Bee 
with a Touch; and gave him a ſmall Arn: 
thy{t Phial filed with Honey and Oil of 4 


peculiar Kind. Touch your Lips with this 
Julep;: ſaid ſhe, every Morning. | Though 
the Phaal is ſmall, it is inexhauſtible, and 
you vill never more be liable to Har 
from any idle Quarrel; as you will never 
ſay any Thing peeviſh, or provoking, all 
your Companions will love you: and your 
Servants will think it a . to by” | 
wu TOR! na E Ws CER 1 


One Fi igure mote remained, and the 
Fairy had no ſooner touched it, but down 
. from her Pedeſtal jumped ſprightly Dili 
gence. She was dreſt like a Huntreſs. Ac- 5 
tieity and Nimbleneſs appeared in every 
Limb. She ſprung to George, clapped 
4 her Hands on his Shoulders, and immedi 
& I diately then appeared a Couple of little 
> Wings. Theſe Wings, ſaid ſhe, will be | 
ie Jof great Uſe to you in aſcending the ſteep | 
d Steps, you will have to go up, by and by. | 
Sf But all Wings need frequent pluming: 
ad = : and 


15 
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and theſe will loſe all their Virtue, if you: 
| do not keep them in Order every Day,. by 
uſing. the Taliſman, I am going. next to 
give you. This Taliſman was a golden 
Spur. This, faid ſhe, whenever your 
Wings are drooping, (as they wilt very 
often, when the old Witch Ziazineſs ap- 
proaches, who would metamorphoſe you 
into a Dormouſe) you muſt run gently into 
your Side, and they will be ready immedi- 
ately, to carry you out of her Reach, I 
am ſure, you have too much true Courage 
do fear a little trifling Pain, when it will 
be the Means of gaining you every Im- 
provement. Good Night, good Night, 

my. Love, I ſee you are Neepy, but as ſoon 
as you wake in the Morning, de ſure to 


make 12 of your 5 


Te WY" old Fai airy then led Henry and 
George into a little neat Room, where they 
went to Bed and ſtept till Day-break,. 
dreaming of all the agreeable Things,” they 
had ſeen and heard. George did not wake, 
till aged was W up and dreſt: but he 

-- _— waked. 


fell down no waar db knows eee it 
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 waked diſturbed, and begun. to tell his 


Friend his Dreams. I thought, ſaid he; 
that looking out of the Window, I ſaw all 
my Companions at play, and flew out to 
them dire&ly, to ſhow them thoſe fine 
Things, that. the Statues had given me. 
Inſtead of admiring me, they fell upon 


me: one ſeized one fine Thing, and ano- | 


ther, another; till poor I had nothing left 
but my Wings. What vexed me too, in 
the Scuffle my Violets were ſcattered, the 


Books torn, the Pictures ſpoilt, the Glaſs 


broke, and the Julep ſpilt. So that they 


were never the better, though I was ſo 


much the worſe. Well, 1 took to my 
Wings however, and thought I might as 


eaſily fly in, as out, and then the good 4 
Fairy would give me more pretty Things. 


But no fuch Matter: Fhe Windows were 


ſhut, the Doors were barred and bolted: | 


Owls and Bats flew about my Head: 
Geeſe hifled at me, Aſſes brayed at me, 


Monkies chattered in my Ears, and 1 


% 4 FAI RY. TAL, 
e a Dream; here are gp your Deen 
Things ſafe: and ſo ſaying he gently 
touched his Side, like a true Friend, with 
the Spur, and up jumped little George all 
alive and merry. He read in his Books: 
He with Pleaſure ſaw his own honeſt, Face 
in the Glaſs of Truth : He obſerved with 


Delight, the Pictures of his Friends and 


Relations, all ſmiling upon him. While 
he was thus employed, in ſtept a ſober- 
looking Man, leaning on a Staff. My 
young Friends, ſaid he, I am ſent to con- 
duct you through the noble Apartments of 
' this Caſtle. A fine Conductor indeed, ſaid 
little George, who had unfortunately for- 


got both his Violets, and his Phial, your 


Crutch honeſt Man, will keep up rarely 
with my Wings. Tour Wings Youngſter, 
replied: Application (for that was his Name) 
vill be of little Service, unleſs I lend you 
a Staff to reſt upon, which 1 you 
ſet } It. down, will make your Footing ſure. 
This Speech was unheeded by little George, 
who already upon the Wing, fluttered 
away. 


Wy. _— 
2 
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away. Henry ſoon overtook him, having. 
quite -as' good Pinions, though he did not 
boaſt of them, but ſtayed ' firſt, to bring 
with him, the Staff, the Phial, and the 
Noſegay, againſt his Friend ſhould need 
them. Little George was now trying to 
mount up a ſteep Stair-caſe, which he ſaw 
Multitudes of his own Age aſcending, 
Very eagerly he ſtretched his Wings, whoſe 
painted Plumage 'glittered in the Sun- 
Beams, and very often juſt reached the 
Top: but he was greatly ſurprized to find 
Gi te always flid back again, as if he 
had ſtocd upon à Slope of Ice, ſo that 
hundreds and hundreds had got through 
the folding Doors above, while fie was 
ſtill 'but at the Bottom. He cried for Vex- 
ation : gave hard Names to the Boys, that 
got before him, and was laughed at by 
them in Return. The Box of Pictures 


gave him no Comfort, for there he ſaw 


his Father frowning, and his Mother look+ 
ing unbappy. At this Minute, friendly 
Henry cafae to his Relief, and giving him 
ths aan * Phial, and the Staff, make 
ALES ' UB 
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| Uſe of theſe, ſaid he, and you will eaſily 
get up with them, who are now before 
you. Qbſerve, that they have, every one 
of them, juſt ſuch a Staff, and that, not- 


withſtanding their Wings, they can riſe 


but one Step at a Time, George who had 
now touched his Lips with the Phial, 
thanked him very kindly,and they mounted 
ſeveral Steps, Hand in Hand. On ſome 
were inſcribed, Propria que Maribus : on 
others As in Preſenti, and various other 
magic Verſes, which, they juſt reſted long 


enough on every Step to read, and as they. 
aſcended, the Steps grew eaſier and eaſier. 
George however was a little out of Breath, 
and more than once wiſhed himſelf out of 
the Caſtle. Vet he was delighted to find 
himſelf almoſt overtaking the F oremoſt, 
who had, ſome of . "Gy by. the 
Way. 


And now he cred into an ps 
more magnificent than any, he had ever 
feen. Thouſands of Rooms opened, one 
beyond another, furniſhed with all the 


9 Taſte. m every one of 
theſe 
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dieſe were delightful Proſpects: but then, 
for a long while, he had not Leiſure to 
attend to the ſtrange Varieties of rich and 
uncommon F urniture, exciting his Curio- 
ſity every Minute. One long Gallery was 
hung with Paintings, ſo exquiſitely fine,. 
that every Figure ſeemed alive: and ſome 
of them actually ſpoke and amuſed him 
with a thouſand agreeable Stories, Here ” 
he ſaw all the Metamorphoſes of the Hea-, | 
then Gods, the Adventures of Zneas, nd 

a Number of other Things that I. have 
not Time to deſcribe. A youn Damſel 
attended him dreſt in a Gown made of 


Feathers, more gay than the Rainbow. 
She had Wings upon her Head: ſhe gave 
him the moſt delicious Sweet-meats, and 
he drank out of a ſparkling Cup, the plea - 
ſanteſt Liquor imaginable. This light Diſh 
x did not quite ſatisfy a hungry Stomach : 
r ſo that George was not very ſorry when, 
e | paſt through the Gallery of Fidlion, his 
e fair Conductreſs Poetry conſigned him over 
do the Care of a good hoſpitable old Man, 
+ Bo LED 


* ; 
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in the next Apartment, whoſe Table yay | 
always covered with wholſome and ſubs 


ſtantial Food. This Apartment, called the 
Saloon of Hiſtory, was by no Means ſo gay 
as the former ; but deſerved Examination 
better. 
Marble, adorned with the fineſt Baſſo Re- 
lie vos, Statues and Buſtos, of every ce- 
lebrated Hero and Legiſlator, ſtruck the 
obſerving Eye with Veneration. The Maſ- 

ter of the Feaſt was extremely good -K na 
tured, and communicative: and ready to 


anſwer every Queſtion; that George s Cu- 


rioſity prompted him to aſk. He com- 
mended him for his Love of Truth, and 


toaſted her Health, as his own Patroneſs. 


ut, as the old Gentleman was, ſometimes, 


veller amuſed himſelf, every now and then, 
with looking over his Treaſures. Surveying 


the Box of Pictures, he could not help wiſh- 
ing for a nearer Sight of the Friends they 
repreſented. A Windòw, that ſtood open 


| Juſt by him, and - overlooked a delightful 
| * Play- 


The Walls were covered with 


little prolix in his Stories, our young Tra- 


* 
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Pay- Field, -reminded him of his Wings; 
But the Recollection of. his frightfuß 
Dream, prevented him from attempting an 
. <1 i 1 1 . 1 
At this dannutee ho Fairy ae aps 
peared with a ſmiling Look. I know your 
Thoughts, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, and am wil + 
ling ta allow you every reaſonable -Indul- 
gence. I have, in my Service, a Number 
of little winged: Beings, whoſe Bufineſs it 
is to convey my young Friends, from 
Time to Time, to their beloved Homes. 


In order to your returning ſafely. accept 
this Key. You muſt be ſure to rub i 


„ every Morning, that it may not grow ruſty, 
„ elſe the Characters, that are engrayed upon 
- it, will diſappear. ' If your Key: is kept 
„ || bright, you need only read the Inſcription 
g || 4Joud, and, without Difficulty you will, 
a- return to this very tt and be i in- 
en if the Key ſhould grow rofty, beware = 4 
ol | diſgraceful Fall. Let your, Pream warn. 
yo if io | D * 
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vou to take Care of your precious Gifty 
and to make a . _ of them. 1 


sbe had ſcarcely done peaking, befire 
there was a general Voice of Joy, heard 


through the whole Apartment, The 


Holidays are come, the Holidays are 


% come: and immediately a Number of 
little Cherubims appeared, in he Air, 


erowned with Garlands, and away with 
them flew little George: but unlackily in 
his Haſte, left both the Staff, and the 
Spur behind him. Indeed at this Minute | 


e weed. wy £9 


* A * 92 
1 , +4 & $7 
* id nr £ * - 
41 1 53 » 3 "0 4 n 


"His Friends were a ready to receiye 
him with affectionate Joy. They com- 
mended his Improvements, and liſtened, 
with Delight, to his Account of the ſur- 
prifing Things, he had ſeen: and rejoiced 
in the Marks of Favour he had received 
from excellent and powerful Fairies. He 


played about all Day with his Companions, 


mY: _ Thing was thought of, that 


4 could 


ſe 
1 


WIE TT 


ns, 


dat 
ald 
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eguld beſt divert him. In the Midſt of 

theſe Amuſements, the poor Key was in a 
few Days forgot: nor did he recollect it, 
till one Day he ſaw Henry fitting under a 
Tree; and: very diligently brightening up 
his own. Stupid Boy, ſaid giddy George, 
what do you ſit moping there forꝰ Come 


and play. So I will preſently, ſaid Henty: 


but I muſt not neglect the Means of re- 


turning honourably to the good Fairy. 


ſides. my Key will keep bright enough, I 
warrant it, without all this ado. However, 


looking at the Key, he found it brown | 


with Ruſt: and ſadly his Arm aked with 


the vain Endeavour of rubbing | it bright; 
for as he could not ſucceed in five N 


W he r it in * e 


What 95 you ery for, my pretty Mit: 
ter? ſaid a Man, in a fine Coat, who was 


paſſing by. George told him his Diſtreſs. 


Be comforted, ſaid the Man, I will give 


you à Gold Key ſet with Emeralds, that 


ſhall. * better by half, and fitter for a 


= * young 
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young Gentleman of your Rank, chat nn 
00 a * * | | 


by uſt then, enn . did not want 
15 r began to ſuſpect ſomething 
and ſmelling to his Violets, the fine Man 
appeared in his true Shape, which was; 

indeed, no other then that of the Magician 
Pride. He was immoderately tall and 


bloated: bis Eyes were fierce and malig · 


nant: his Cheeks were painted, à Peacock 
fat upon his Head, a Bear and a Leopard 


anpty Bladder, and in the other a fatal 
Wand. His under Veſt was ſtained and 


ragged ; but over it he had a pompous 
Herald's Coat, with a long Train ſup- 


ported by an ugly Dwarf, and a hmping 
Idiot, whom he turned back continually 


to inſult and abuſe. Well was it for little 


George, that his Violets had rendered him 
inviſible. He faw the Magician go on to 
one of his Companions, who being deſti- 
tute of ſuch a Defence, immediately be- 
game his Prey. — this Noſegay, my 

l Child, 


A Fi rn ww 
bild, ſaid be wicked Wretch, and pre- 


ſented him with a Bunch of Nettles, finely, 


gilded, but very ſtinging. The poor Boy 
had no ſooner touched them than his Coun- 
tenance expreſt Pain: he quarrelled with 
every Body round him: yet the Simpleton 
kept continually ſmelling to his Noſegays 
and the more he was nettled, the more 
quarrelſome he grew, His Size too in- 
creaſed in Proportion: he became ſwelled 
and bloated. He grew tall too all at 
once, but it was only by being raiſed on an 


enormous Pair of Stilts, on which he could 


not walk a Step, without Wee of tumbe 


ung down. 


George could not help laughing at his. 


ridiculous Figure, but would, out of Good- 
nature, have offered him his own Bunch 


to ſmell to, if thoſe unfortunate Stilts had 


not raiſed him quite out of his Reach. 
He therefore was making the beſt of his 
Way back, having firſt ſecured his Keys, 
when a laughing giddy Hoyden called out. 


to him, watt ſhe-had found @ Bird's Neſt. 


F 2 Away 


) 


2 


But yur by, and reſt himſelf. 
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Away with her he ran upon this new Pur- 


fuit : and from Bird's Neſt to Bird's Neſt, 
and from Butterfly to Butterfly they ſcam- 
pered over the flowery Fields, till Night 
drew on. She then perſuaded him to' go 
with her to her Mother's Houſe, 0 7575 Was 


2 bo 
* 


lle found te a Lady lolling i in an 
eaſy Chair, who ſcarce raiſed her Head to 


bid him welcome. A Table however ſtood 


by her,” ready ſpread. with” every *Kind of 


Dainty, where Ileneſs, | for ſo was his Play- 
| Fellow called, invited him. to ſit down: 


and after Supper, he was conducted into a 
Charyber, ſer round with Shelves of Play- 
things, where, in a ſoft Down Bed, he ſlept 
ul very | late the next Day. At laſt, though 
vowillingly he got vp: but for no better 
Purpoſe than to look over thoſe worthleſs 
Toys, which he half deſpiſed all the while. 


What, thought he, is this Tinſel, and 


Glaſs and Wood to compare with the rich 
Treaſures, of the old Fairy's Caſtle ? Nei- 
_ the old W here, nor the Sim- 
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pleton her Daughter will anſwer; me EY 


Queſtion, I aſk, nor divert me with ſuch 
Stories, as the very Pictures and Statues 


there were full of. Thus thinking, he 


continued nevertheleſs to divert himſelf 
with the Play-things, and was growing 
faſt back into the Love. of Rattles, and 
Bells, when a ſudden Panic ſeized him on 
ſeeing | in the Corners of every Shelf, Filli- 
gree Cages full of Dormice. Miſerable 
Boy, that I am, cried he, this muſt cer- 


tainly be the Den of Lazineſs !. How ſhall 


I eſcape? He tried to ſtretch his Wings: 


but alas, they drooped, and now, for the 


firſt Time, he found, and lamented the 
want of his Spur. He ran to the Wig⸗ 
dows: every Proſpect from thence was de- 
ſolate and barren, reſembling exactly. what\. 
he had read in his Ruby- claſped Book, of 
the F ield of IHE Ki pu 5 


In vain did he look for 5 Holidays 4 ta 
tranſport him, from this wretched Place. 
The laſt of them was already on the Wing, 
and almoſt out of Gght :. for it is peculiar 


my 


— 
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ro theſe little Beings to approach lo ly. 

but to fly away with amazing Swiftneſs. 
However, he met with Aſſiſtance, where 
he leaſt expected it. A difmal Cloud hung 
almoſt over his Head, which he feared. 
would every Minute burſt in Thunder; 
when out of it flew a black Eagle, who 
ſeized little George in her Talons, and in 
a2 Moment he found himſelf at the Gates 
of the NS of Inſtruction. n 


„Nn you may not think” his Caſe 
now, much better than it was before. A 
little Dormouſe could have lain ſnug and 
warm, in Cotton : whereas poor George 
was forced to ſtand in the Cold, among 
Thorns and Briars, vainly endeavouring to 
read the Inſcription on his Key, which was 
now, alas, grown ruſtier than ever. In the 
mean Time he ſaw moſt of his Companions, 
his Friend Henry one of the foremoſt, fly 
over his Head, while their poliſhed Keys 
| Ellittered like Diamonds: and all of them 

received into the Apartments, they came 
out of, with Joyful Acclamations. The 


Box 
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Boy upon Stilts, indeed, did not make ſo 
good a Figure, He reached up to the 
Window, but his falſe Key would not 
open it: and making a falſe Step down 
he tumbled! into the dirty Pool. 


At this /Mfinuce, the. old Fairy jodkeit 
out, and calling to George, why do not 
you, my Child, ſaid ſhe, make 0 . 
your Wings and your Key d F ami 
tient to have you amongſt us again, — 

you may receive finer Gifts, and fee greater 

"OY than any 158 bave met with yer. 


7 by Naan. came. to 1 dothed 

in Hare-ſkins, and: ſhivering with an Age. 
She touched him with a cold Fi inger. that 
chilled his Blood: and ſtammered out 
theſe terrifying Words, D don't g go intt to 
the C caſtle P anten is is v "98 forr y Jou, 


7 run away. 


1 88 RET deſpiſe. it.” faid 
Foolbardineſi, a little pert Monkey mn. 


Scarlet © Coat, and mounted upon a Gooſe. 
N * = Fear 
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Fear Diſgrace, ſaid Sbame, and with, EY 

| Roſe Buſh, which ſhe carried, bruſhed the 
Monkey into the dirty Pool, where he lay 

fcreaming and chartering, \ while his Gooſe | 

kiſſed at him. pets TH 


Poor George knew not what to do. It 
once came into his Head to make a plaw- 
fible Excuſe, and ſay his Key was very 
bright, but the Lock Was out of Order. 
But bethinking himſelf to apply to his 
Glaſs, bg no ſooner. ſaw. the Aſs's Ears, 
than, in honeſt Diſtreſs, he called out, O 
TFruib, Truth, come to my Aſſiſtance. 1 
have been very idle, and I am very forry, 
Truth, Truth, come to my * | 


: He fainted away. with. 1 as he 
7 ſpoke, but, when, he recovered, found 
himſelf within the Caſtle, the bright Fi- 
gure of Truth ſmiling upon him: and For- 
giveneſs, another very amiable Form, diſ- 
tinguiſhed by a Slate, and a Spunge, with 
which ſhe wiped out all Faults, careſſing 
- him. Indeed the had need, for he felt 
: | | himſelf 
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himſelf a little ſtiff, and ſore, with ſome 
rough Methods, that had been uſed to 


bring him to himſelf. Theſe two Nymphs 


conſigned him to the Care of Amend- 
ment, who promiſed never to forſake him, 
till he got to the Top of the Caſtle : and, 


under her Guidance, he went on very 


cheerfully. 


Indeed he was a little vexed at the firſt 
Steps he came to, on finding bimſelf ftruck 
pretty hard by an angry looking Man : 
but when he found, that it was only in 
order to return him his Staff, and his Spur, 
he thanked him for his friendly Blow, and 
from that. Time / proceeded” with double 
Alacrity. Hie ſoon overtook his Compa- 
nions again, and you may imagine, ho 


joyful was the Mecting, between him and 


Henry, who loved him too well, not to go 
on very melancholy, while George had 
ſtaid behind. How I rejoiced, ſaid he, to 


ſee you under the Conduct of the Lady 


Amendment: Now e can ever part us 


more. ; f i | N LB 1 
— „ 4.3 FEE 5 1 Phe 
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The poetical Gallery, the Saloon of 
Hiſtory, afforded them new. Delight. In 
every. Room, through - which they paſt, 
were Tables covered with Gems, Medals, 


little Images, Seals, Intaglios, and all 


Kinds of Curioſities, of which, they were 


aſſured, that the ore they took, the more. 


welcome they ſhould be. Py 


But here Sede was a nttle fables 
again. His Pockets wers filled over and 


over: ſtill, as he came to new T reaſures, 


he was forced to throw aſide the old ones, 
to make Room: yet was told, that it 


would not be taken well, if he did not 


| keep them all. At laſt he came fortu- 


nately into a Room of p oliched Steel, where, 
on a Throne of Jaſper, ſat a Lady, with 
a Crown mos her Head, of the brighteſt 


Jewels. Upon her Robe was woven, in 


the livelieſt Colours and perfectly diſtin, 
though in Miniature, every Thing, that 
the World contains. She had Steel Tab- 
lets in her Hand, on which ſhe was always 
engraving ſomething excellent: and on 


oo a, A tonf oa a 
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the rich Diadem, that encircled her Fore” 
_ was r er wad Wor hs ol 


' You could not, - faid ſhe to 5 Grbige have 
applied to a' properer Perſon than to me, to 


help you out of ybur preſent Difficulty.” 
She then gave him a Cabinet, ſo ſmall, 


and ſo light, that he could carry it without 
the leaſt Inconvenience: and, at the ſame 
Ti ime, ſo rich and elegant, that no Snuff- 
Rox, ſer. with Diamonds, was ever more | 
ornamented. It had Millions of little 
Drawers, all claſſed and numbered: and | 
in theſe, he found all the fine Things he 
had been ſo incumbered vith, Jane | in. 
their Fae Order. | 5 


'T hi cate. hing 1 inſiſt on, ſaid ſhe, 8 | 
that you will keep your Drawers exactly 
clean, and never litter them with ,Traſh. : * 
If you ſtuff them, with what does no: 
deſerve a: Place, they will no longer be 
capable of containing real Treaſures : but 
i the. Bottom of the Cabinet will become 
1 | 8 directiy 
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directly like a Sieve: and if Malice or Ree: 
ſentment ever perſuade you, to put in any 
Thing out of their Shops, you will ſoon 
find every Drawer infeſted with Snakes and 
Adders. But above all Things value the 
Gifts of Trutb, Gratitude, and Friendſbip, | 
which will fill them with conſtant Perfume, 
that ſhall make you nee to TRY | 


Body. 


Thus furniſhed, W Georg proceeded 507. 
fully, and afcended from one Apartment 
to another, till he became poſſeſt of all the 
Freaſures of the Caſtle. Sometimes Ima- 
grnation led him into delightful Gardens, 
gay with perpetual Spring. Sometimes, 
from Entrances dug into the ſolid Rock, 
(on the Side of the Apartments oppoſite to 
the Windows) he wandered through the 
Mines of Science, and brought from thence, / 
Riches that had not yet been diſcovered.” 
The Holidays always found him cheerfully. 
glad to go with them; but not impatient 
for their Approach, and equally glad to 
return, when they flew back. Whenever 


— 
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he returned, he was received with Honour, 
and crowned with Wreaths of Bays and 
Laurel. He became a Favourite with the 
Virtues, and the Graces, and at laſt was 
led, by them to the Top of the Caſtle: 
where Reputation, and Prudence waited to 
receive him, and conduct him through a2 
fair Plain, that was ſtretched out along the 
Top of the Mountain, and terminated by 

the glittering Temple of Felicity. 
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Ax doſt Thou not viſit my Hall, 
Daughter of the en Smile? 


u art in thy Hall : The Feat 
bells is ſpread; are aſſem- 
n yg, 1 


lit alone, 


| go to the narrow... „ Silence ſhall 


for the Bards aſſemble at thy Call. When | 
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reſt upon my Memory. For lonely I fit 
all the Day, and liſten to the daſhing Rain. 


The keen Wind whiſtles at my Gate, and 


drives away the timid Gueſt. Dark Boats 


pals by on the ſwift Stream, but no Paſ- 
ſenger lands at my Hall, Thou too, O 


_ {ſweet Daughter of the Smile, didſt ſail by 
over the blue Wave, when the Voice “ of 


Joy was in the Hall of Kings. But The- 
rina paſt the Day ſilent and ſolitary. When 
a thouſand Oaks flamed beyond the Stream, 
ſhe ſaw the diſtant Blaze, like the red 


Streaks of the ſetting Sun. She heard the 


Murmur of the diſtant Shouts; and at laſt 
through the dare Air, ſhe ſaw the ap- 
proacing Torch, that lighted back her 
Friends, from the Feaſt of empty Shells. 


She ran to meet them through ee 


Hall; and the Wind lifced her Cloe. 


Win no Tons od to my Song ? It too 


bave a 2 8 which the Winds eye vith | 
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Davoruren of the Jongk prey 
is thy Look. penſtve? Why doſt 
thou W me wi an _ of . 
W N 


* . * "4 
4 


Cann ry 


Thy melancholy Serain pierced. my 
Fant: 1 view thee already as in, the nars 
row Houſe, where all is Silence and Dark- 
neſs. I look upon thee as a Diamond bu- 
ried deep in the Rock, when it N to 
be di on aaa Diadam. 


Turpin A, 
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* Te 

Piftial is thine Eye, kind Düne l of 
Harmony, and idly fictitious was my plain- 
tive Strain, My Expectations look beyond 
the narrow Houſe, and the View termi- 
nates in Splendour. Yet I am not a Dia- 
mond, O Carthona, but a feeble Glow- 
worm of the Earth, whoſe fickly Luſtre 
would go out in open Day, and is beheld 


to Advantage, only from being judiciouſly 
23 _ Obſcurity. | 


4 


1 ae . 


"0 1 81% Daughter of Indolence, thou 
doſt not well to acquieſce in the meaneſt; 
and moſt uſeleſs Form of Being, who 
mighteſt warble on a Bough Lich the Song 
treſſes of the Grove, or ſhine on 827 


Werd with rthe Flutterers or” the Air, 


& #5. 


Tae 


, 1 was once a Butterfly, O Carthona, 10 

my Exiſtence was moſt deſpicable. The 
Glow-worm in its low Eſtate, is pleaſing 
* "Py # ro 
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to A Eye, that approaches it near: is. 
uſeful ſomerimes, to direct the Steps of 
the r Traveller. TM. 


* 


& «*% OD * 


cn en 


hats of Indolence 1 1 ty Diſcourl 
is Mioang. ingrateful, | 2 1 


THE RINA. 


Hear then, O Carthona! the Reverſe of 
my plaintive Strains, and may it ſound 
ſweet in thine Ears. Thou art pleaſed with 
the Tale of Malvina, who attended the 
blind Age of Offian, emphatically blind! 
Her Form riſes elegant to thy Mind, and 
the Voice of her Praiſe ſounds melodious 
to thy Fancy. Yet what is the Fame of 
Malvina? And what was the Merit of 
Oſſian? The Threads of my Life, O Car- 
thona, though homely, are woven amid 
others of ineſtimable Tincture. The Ties 

of indiſſoluble Friendſhip have mingled 
chem among Threads of pureſt Gold, the_ 
richeſt Purple, and * brighteſt Silver. 
Such 


* 
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Such are the durable Textures, which 


Heaven has framed in the Loom of civi- 
lized Society: While the ſcattered Threads 
of Fingal's Days are like Autumnal Cob- 
webs, toſt by Winds from Thorn to Thorn: 
whence ſome few of peculiar Whiteneſs 


are collected by the muſing Bard, when 


3 Jolitary he roams, amid the pathlefs Wilde” 
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poor VE Oman, 1 light in | Seng] 1 

Harmony ſooths my Soul. It ſooths 
it O Oſfan, but it raiſes it far above theſe 
eraffy Clods, and rocky Hills. It exalts it 
above the vain Phantoms of Clouds, the 
n Mereors of che Night. — 


Lil in hy Torn, thou ſad Son cr 
Fingal, to the lonely Dweller of the Rock, 
Let thy Harp reſt for a while, and thy 
Thoughts ceaſe to retrace the War and 
Btoodfhed, of the Days that are paſt, 
Sightlefs art Thou O Offian, and fad is 
thy failing Age: Thine Ear is to the hol- 
low Blaſt; and thy Expectation is clofed in 
the narrow Houſe. Thy 8 is of 
the Deeds of thy Fathers, and thy Fathers 
where are they? What O Oſſian, are thoſe 


. - 
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Deeds of other Times? T hey are Hor 
ror, and Blood, and Deſolation. 


Harp of Oſſian be Kill Why doſt Om 
ſobnd in the Blaſt, and wake my ſleeping 
Fancy ? Deep and long has been its Re- 
poſe. Solid are the Walls that ſurround 
me. The idle Laugh enters not here 

Why then ſhould the idler Tear? Yet 
Ofſian I would weep for Thee: I would 
weep for Thee, Malvina.—But my Days 

are as the E 'bght, of an Arrow. Shall the 
Arrow turn aſide from i its Mark? 


1 Bright was thy Genius, Offian | But 
Darkneſs, was in thy Heart: It ſhrank 

from the Light of Heaven. The lonely 
Pweller of the Rock, ſang, in vain, to thy 
deafened Ear. The Greeiam. was not blind 
like T hee. On him the true Sun never 
dawned : yet he ſung, though . erroneous 
of all-ruling Providence, and faintly looked 
up to the Parent of Gods and Men. Thy 
vivid Fancy O Offian,. what beheld. it but 
a e Fingal? Vain in the Pride of An- 
anal f veſtry, 


IMITATION III. 12 


ceſtry, thou remaineſt by Choice an Or- 


phan, in an Orphan World. Did never the 
Dweller of the Rock point out to thy 


_ friendleſs Age, a Kindred higher than the 
Heaven? A Brotherhood wide as the 
World? A Staff to thy failing Steps? A 
Light to thy ſightleſs Soul? And didft 


thou rejet them, Offian? What then is 


Genius, but a Meteor Brightneſs? The 


Humble, the Mild, the Simple, the Un- 
eloquent, with peaceful Steps followed their 


welcome Paſtor, into fair Meads of ever- 


laſting Verdure. While Thou fatteſt 


gloomy on the Storm-beaten Hill, and re- 


peating to the angry Blaſt, the Boaſt of 
human Pride: the Tales of Devaſtation of 
War: the Deeds of other Times. Far 
other Times are theſe——Ah would they 


were! For ſtill Deſtruction ſpreads : ſtill 


human Pride riſes with the Tygers of the 
Deſart, and makes i its horrid oel! 
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of ſtupid Dreams, which have been writ 
in Imitation of thoſe excellent ones pub- N 
liſhed in the Spectators, Tatlers, and ſome: 
later periodical Papers, 1 ſhould i be ex- 
ceedingly tempted to fall into ſome allego- 
rical Slumbers. After this Declaration, 1 
know not Why I may not actually do it; 


ſince 1 ſee People, in a hundred other In- 


ſtances; ſeem to imagine that — 5 
any Thing violently, is ir ſuffici * 


ppoſe me then compoſed, in my eaſy. 
Chairs after having long meditated on that. 
old and threadbare Compariſon - of human, 
Life to a Play. To this, my Imagination 


tum Abundance of Scenery; and che 


8 3 | Train 


= 


8 
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Train of my Thoughts go on juſt as well, 
after my Eyes are cloſed, as it did before. 


| As1 have yet but a very y inconftergble 
Part in the Performance, I have Leiſure 
enough to ſtand between the Scenes, and 
to amuſe myſelf with various Speculations. 
Fortunately for me, F am placed near a 
Perſon, who can give me ſufficient Infor- 
mation of the whole Matter, ſince indeed 
this venerable Perſon is no other, than the. 
originally intended Directreſsof the Theatre, 
Miſdom by Name : but being of a Temper 
above entering into all the little Diſputes 
of the Actors, ſhe has ſuffered her Place 
to be uſurped by a Multitude of Preten- 
ders, who mix the vileſt of Farces, and 
the abſurdeſt of e 7g e 1 _ 
_ Drama! in this n | ee 


= | Theſe deſtruQtice Inteftör ede boliy 
inſtructing all the Actors, as they appeared 

upon the Stage, and indeed one might 

caſily ſee the Effects of their Teaching. 


Scarce one in 5 repeated a ſingle Line 
with 
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” with a natural and unaffected Air. Eyery 
Feature was diſtorted by Grimace : Many 
a good Sentiment outrie by the Emphaſis, 
with en it was ee c N 


Would i it not put one . out Wk Pau 
tience, faid my Neighbour, to ſee that 
Fellow there, ſo entirely ſpoil one of the 
fineft' Paſſages in the Play, by turning it 

into a mere Rant? Is there any bearing 

that Man, who pretending to act the Lover, 

puts on all the Airs of a mad Man ? Why, 

Sir, do you think that graceful” Figure, 

that Senſe, and all thoſe Advantages, you. 

were with, in order to do Honour to 

my Company, were given you, only that 

you might walk about the Stage, fighing 
and exclaiming.? Pray let me caſt an Eye 

upon your Part.Look-ye, are here aft 

of thoſe Soliloquies that you are every 
Moment putting in? Why, here is not a 
ſingle Word of Miſery, Death, Torment. 5 

 — The Lover waking out of his Reverie, 

en to a Prompter that ſtood at a line 

GX Diſtance,. 
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Diſtance, -when Wiſdom perceived it to be 
buſy Imagination. She only, with an Air 


of Compaſſion, drew the poor Youth to 
her Side of the Stage, and begged he would 
keep out of the men of ſo bad! a Di- 


| any et R359 0 


"The next, we. e to > attend to, 
was a young Woman, of a moſt amiable 
Figure, who ſtood pretiy near us, but the 
Good nature in her Countenance was mixed 
with a Kind of haughty Diſdain, whenever 
ſhe turned towards Imagination, that did 
not abſolutely, pleaſe me... I. remarked. 
upon it to my Friend, and we jointly ob · 
ſerved her ſtealing, Leiſure from her Part, 
Dtama. "That, "a fads - ie alt ws 
moſt charming Genius, but ſhe too has a 
77 ravers in it. Becauſe ſhe has ſeen ſome 
Love Scenes, in the Play, ' ridiculouſly 
acted, and heard them cenſured by thoſe, 
whoſe Judgment ſhe reſpects, and eſpeci - 
. becauſe: ſhe is very juſtly diſpleaſed 

with 
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with all the bombaſt Stuff, Imagination puts 
into them, ſnhe will, againſt-her Senſes be- 
lieve, there is ſcarce a ſingle Line about it, 
in the whole Drama: and there you may: | 
ſee her ſtriking out, for ſpurious, Paſſages 
that have warmed the nobleſt Hearts with 
generous Sentiments, and gained a juſt 
Applauſe from Socrates and Plato them- 
ſelves: two of the fineſt Actors, Jever 
had. This is, however, an Error on the 
right Side. Happy for you, young Ac- 
treſs, if you never fall into a worſe. She 
may indeed miſs of ſaying an agreeable 
Thing, but the x never will ſay an abſurd ; 
nee 12! 255 


3 —_ . you will fe X Sk 
dangerous, and more ridiculous Miſtakes. | 
T hat, Group of young Actors, juſt entering 
on the Stage, who cannot poſſibly have 
beheld more than half a Scene, pretend al- 
ready, in a deciſive Way, to give their Judg- . 
ment of the whole. They do not ſo much 
as wait for their Cue, (which Years and 

"Q xz Di- 
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Diſcretion ought to give them) but thruſt 
forward into the very Middle of the Action. 
Some of them, diſpleaſed with the Deco- 
ratiohs of their Part of the Theatre, are 
buſied in hurrying the Tinſel Ornaments, 
from the other Corners of it, where they 
were much more becomingly placed. That 
Man yonder, who ought to be acting the 
Part of a Hero, is ſo taken up with ad- 
Juſting his Dreſs, and that of his Compa- 
nions, that he never once ſeems to think 


of the Green-Room, where all theſe Robes 
muſt foon be laid aſide. 


| . des, wk yonder | This is a 
pitiable Sight indeed. Behold that Wo- 
man exquiſitely handſome ſtill, though 
much paſt the Bloom of Youth, and formed 
to ſhine in any Part, but ſo unhappily at- 
tached to that, ſhe has juſt left, that her 
Head is abſolutely turned behind her: ſo 
"unwilling is ſhe to loſe gn ol her _ 
m Gaieties, 1 | 


; a « F% a 
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In another Place you may ſee Perſons, 
who, ſenſible that the ſplendid Dreſſes of 
the Theatre are only lent them, for a 
Time, diſdain, with a ſullen ill judged 
Pride, to put them on ar all, and ſo diſ- 
grace the Parts, that were allotted On | 
for mow own we wool $45 | 


Alas what a different Prieſt has that 
Actor got! He was deſigned to repreſent 
4 Character of Generofity, and, for that 
Purpoſe, furnifhed with a large Treafure 


of Counters, which it was his Buſineſs to: _ 


diſpoſe of in the moſt graceful Manner, to 
thoſe Actors engaged in the ſame Scene 
with him. Inſtead of this, that old Fel- 
low, Intereſt, who ſtands at his Elbow, 'has- 
| prompted him to put the whole Bag into 
his Pocket, as if the Counters themſelves 
Were of real Value: whereas the Moment 
he ſets his Foot off the Stage, or is hur-- 
_ ried down, through fome of thoſe Trap-- 
Doors, that are every Moment - opening: 
rome him, thefe Tinfet Fieces are no- 
5 466. longer 
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longer current. To conceal, in ſome Mea- 
ſure, the F alſeneſs of this Behaviour, he 
is forced to leave out a hundred fine Paſ- 
ſages, intended to grace his Character, 
and to occaſion unnumbered Chaſms, and 
Inconſiſtencies, which not only make him 
hiſſed, but the very Scheme of the Drama 
murmured at. Yet ſtill he perſiſts: and 
ſee! juſt now, when he ought to be grace- 
fully treading the Stage with a ſuperior 
Air; he is ſtooping down to pick up ſome 
more Counters that happen to be fallen 
upon the dirty Floor, made dirty on Pur- 
Poſe for the Diſgrace of thoſe who chuſe to 
grovel there, 


| You can 3 have an "OR added my 
Inſtructreſs, how infinitely the Harmony of | 
the whole Piece is interrupted, by the 
| Miſuſe which theſe wrong-headed Actors 
make of its mere Decorations. The Part 
you have to act, Child, is a very ſmall one. 7 
But remember, it is infinitely ſuperior to 
Oy ſuch Attachment. Fix your Atten- 
tion 


. 
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tion upon its Meaning; not its Ornaments. - 
Let your Manner be juſt, and unaffected; 
your Air cheerful and diſengaged. Never 
pretend to look beyond the preſent. Page: 
and above all, truſt the great Author of 
the Drama, with his own glorious Work : 
and never think to mend what is above 


your Underſtanding, by minute W 
that are e it. 
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4 * F id , - 

F W & , h . N : A W . Sis 
aur ras, „ aA wailing! : 5 
0 - x 5 3 ®: 

* N : . . : £ : 


pETHOUGHT as I was fitting 
at Work, a young Woman came 
into the Room, clothed in a looſe green 
Garment. Her long Hair fell in Ringlets 
upon her Shoulders: Her Head was 
crowned with Roſes and Myrtles. A pro- 
digious Sweetneſs appeared in her Counte- 
nance, and notwithſtanding the Irregularity 
of her Features, and a certain Wildneſs in 
her Eyes, ſhe ſeemed to me the moſt 
. —_ I had ever 2 


When ſhe was ese ſhe ne me 
Ad a little green Branch, upon which. 
was a {mall Sort of Nut encloſed in a hard 
black Shell, which ſhe ſaid was both whol- 
fome and delicious, and bid me follow her, 


* > 
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and not be afraid, for ſhe was going 10 
make me happy. _ 5 


1 did as the e me, and im- 
mediately a Chariot deſcended, and took 
us up. It was made of the richeſt Mate- 
_ rials, and drawn by four Milk-white Tur- 
tles. Whilſt we were hurried with a rapid 
Motion, over vaſt Oceans, baundleſs Plains, 
and barren Deſarts, ſhe told me, that her 
Name was Imagiuatian; that ſhe was car - 
rvying me to Parnafſus, where ſhe herſelf 
lived. 7 


I had ſcarce Time to thank her, before 
we arrived at, the Top of a very high 
Mountain, covered with very thick Woods. 
Here we alighted: and my Guide taking 
me by the Hand, we paſt through ſeveral 
beautiful Groves of Myrtle, Bays, and 
Laurel, ſeparated from one another by little 
green Alleys, enamelled with the fineſt 
Flowers. Nothing was to be heard bur 
the ruſtling of Leaves, the humming of 
| Bees, the © Tg of Birds, and the pur- 

; ling 
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ling of Streams: and in ſhort, this por 6 


ſeemed to be a ParadiſGm. 


of Athes ki ſome Time in this de- 


lightful Place, we came to a long Graſs: 


Walk; at the further End of which, in a 


Bower of Jeſſamins and Woodbines, ſtrewed 
with Flowers, fat a Woman of a middle 


Age, but of a pleaſing Countenance. Her 
Hair was finely braided :-and ſhe wore. a 


Habit of COP: Silk. 


When we ted Ki hae was weav⸗ 
ing Nets of the fineſt Silk, - which ſhe. im- ; 


mediately threw down, and-embraced me. 


I was ſurprized at ſo much Civility from 


a Stranger; which ſhe perceiving, bid me 


not wonder at the Kindneſs, ſhe ſhowed for 
me, at firſt Sight, ſince, beſides my being 


in. the Company of that: Lady, (pointing 
to Imagination) which was Recommenda- 
tion enough, my own Perfon would entitle 
me to the Favour of all, who ſaw me: 


2770 added A ou? OO hada en Walk, ” 
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and want Reſt; come and ſit moor in ang 
Bower. n ee a 

Wt oaks [thi Offer os at We 
Time have been very acceptable to me, yet 
ſo great was my Deſire of ſeeing the Muſes, 


that I begged to be excuſed; and to have 


Permiſſion to purſue my Journey. Being 
informed by Imagination where we were 


going, ſhe commended my laudable Curi- 


oſity, and ſaid, ſhe would accompany us. 


As we went along, ſhe told me, her Name 


was Good-Will, and that ſhe! was a great 


Friend to the Muſes, and to the Lady, 


who brought me hither, whom ſhe had 


brought up from a Child; and had ſaved 


her from being carried away by Severity 
and; Ii. nme. her i inveterate mn . 


5 


Wen the had done 8 we N 


at the happy Place, I had fo much wiſhed: 


to ſee. It was a little circular Opening, at 


the upper End of which ſat, on a Throne 


of the moſt fragrant Flowers, a young 
NT in a F lame · coloured Garment, of a 
| ho 
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noble, hut haughty Countenance. e 
crowned with Laurel, and held a Harp in 
his Hand. Round him ſat nine beautiful 
young Women, who all played upon mu- 
ſreal Inſtruments. Theſe, Imagination told 
me, were Apollo and the Muſes. But above 
all the reſt, there were three that I moſt 
One of theſe was clothed in a looſe, and 
careleſs Manner, ſhe was repoſed on a Bank 
of Flowers, and ſung with a ſweeter Voice 
than any of the others. The Garment of 
the ſecond: was put on with the greateſt 
Care and Exactneſs, and richly embroidered 
with- the gayeſt Colours, but it did not 
ſeem to fit her. But it was the third whom 
I moſt admired. She was crowned with 
Roſes and a Variety of other Flowers. She 
played upon all the Inſtruments, and never 
Raid five Minutes in a Place. e eee 


| e 1s going eee a [fine 
Repaſt, which they had prepared for me 
of the Frous'of _ er we ſaw two 

r graves 
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grave: Iooking Men advancing cowards vs. 
_ Immediately Imagination ſhrieked out, and 
Geod-Will ſaid ſne had great Reaſon, for 
thoſe were Severity and I- Humour, o 
had like to have run away with her when 
but à Child, as ſhe had told me before. 

You: too, added ſhe, may be in Danger; 
therefore come into the Malin 192 Fri 


1000 b; and by this Tims thorns Mea 
vere come up. One of them was com- 
pletely armed, and held a Mirror in his 

Hand. The other wore a long Robe, and 
held, in one Hand, a Mariner's Compaſs, 
and in the other, a Lanthorn, They ſoon 
Pierced to the Center of our little Troop; 
and the firſt, with much ado, at length 
forced me from the only two, who ſtill 
held out againſt them, and made me 
hearken to the other, who bid me not be 
afraid, and told me, though 1 might be 
prejudiced againſt him and his Companion, 
by thoſe I had lately been with, yet they 
had a greater Deſire of my Happineſs, and 
ould do more towards it. "Buy ſaid he, if 
SO you 
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you have eat any of that Fruit, which you 


have in your Hand, of which the real 


Name is Ane, a I can ne end be 
ERP | 5 | | 


95 a Pe 1 | bad add caſted! this fatat 
Fruit. He ſaid he was very glad of it, 
and bid me throw it down and follow him, 

which I did, till by a ſhorter Way, we 
came to the Brow of the Mountain, When 
we were there, he told me, the only 
Way to deliver myſelf from the Danger I 
was: then in, was to leap. down into the 
Plain below. As the Mountain ſeemed 
very ſteep, and the Plain very barren, I 
could neither perſuade myſelf to obey, 1 nor 
** I _ to e him. 5 | 


1 Gun ſtood weveileg: for tans Time, 
til the Man in Armour puſhed me down, 
as Mentor did Telemachus. When I was 
RPE: from the firſt Shock of my Fall, 

how: great was my Surprize to find this 
Nen 3) the TIN * eee 


AL LEV O RAIN 1 
Mountain, was raiſed!*to' that prodigious 
Height, by ors han Clouds. der. ne : 

After they! had given n me eli 1 Time to 
wonder, He, who held the Lanthorn in 
his Hand told me, that the Place before 
me was the Mount of Folh. That Imagi- 
nation was Romante, Good. Jl was Flat- 
tery, Apollo: was. Boba. „That the two 
falſe Moſes who tried tnolt © to keep me 
from com ing with "them, were Hel Conceit 
and Talenef; s that the others Were Icon: 
fang. F 2 be Enorance and Aﬀetalion 
her Dayght ter, Enthuſiaſm of Poetry, * Cre- 
dulity a great Promoter of their deſpotic 
Dominion, and Fantafticaliiſs, whe 1 . ook : 
as nee Hearts as ti of 128 reſt,” pol 
* chanked hüt for this Kern; and 


told him, that it would almoſt equal the 
Joy of my Deliverance, to know the Names 

of my Deliverers. He told me his own 
was Good- Advice, and his Companion's 
Good Senſe his Brother, and born at the 
ſamè Time. He added, that if I liked 
their 
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their Company, they, would, after having 


ſbewn me the Many thonſand Wretches, 
whom my falſe Friends had betrayed, con- 


duct me to the Abode of Appliration and 
e the, Paxents.of Alba Virtaes, 


AX told him a noching could ative me 
[ 4 more ſenſible Pleaſure... „Then, ſaid he, 
prepare yourlplf for. A Scene of Horror: 


v God 1?! 


and immediately, with the Help. of his 
Brother, he lifted up the. 1 979 and 
diſcovered to my Sight a da 2 dark and hollow 
Vale, where, under the Shade of 2 
and Yew, lay in the. utmoſt Miſery, Mul- 
titudes of unhappy Mortals, moſtly young 
Women, run away with by Romance. When 
I had left this; dreadful Spot, and the 
Mountain was cloſed upon them, juſt as 1 
was going to be good and happy, forme un- 
fortunate Accident awaked me, 
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WAKE my 1 break the filken 
Chain, N 
Awake my Friend, to Hours unſoibd by Pain: 
Awake to peaceful Joys and Thought refin'd, 
Youth's cheerful, Morn, and Vigtye' O vigo- 
rous Mind: 
Wake to all Joys, fair F riendſhbip p can hall: 
* * from Health, and "OP! rous s Fe or- 
tune Hows iD 315 #75 54 „N | 
ill doſt Thou fleep ? wake impradene 
RR FG wh 2512 ©- 
Few Hours has W and few of thoſe ; 
20350 i nes” WE 1, 


| Forſake onder Couch, and forightly 
} riſe. 129 1 - 


While yet freſh Moming freak the rudy 


WW | 
Not, Wn. H 8 | While 
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While yet the Birds their early Mattins ſing, 

And all around is blooming as the Spring. 

| Ere ſultry Phoebus with his ſcorching Ray 

Has drank the Dew-drops from their Man- 
ſion Say, 

Scorch'd ev'ry Flow'r, embrown d each 
. drooping Green 


. Pal'd the pure Air, and chas'd the pleaſing 


Scene. 

Still doſt Thou fleep | 2 0 riſe impradent 
Far; 

Few Hours has Life, nbr of thoſe few | 
can | Tpare. | 


\ 7-0 this perhaps,was e 

And Winter mn are dark, and cold and 

4:1 hang” * 
Weak Reaſon that, for feeping paſt the 
' Morn 

Yet urg'd by Sloth, and by Indulgence born. 

Oh rather haſte to riſe, my ſlumb'ring Friend, 

While feeble Suns their ſcanty Influence lend; 
While cheerful Daj-light yet adorns the ] 

| ies ; 


Awake wy Friend ! my Laura haſte to riſe. : 
| Por 
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For ſoon the uncertain mort i d Day ſhall ; 
, 
And ſoon ſhall Night extend her ſooty Veil: 
Blank Nature fades, black IRIS avs | 
Phantoms drear ; 
Haunt the fick- Eye, and fill the Court of 
| Fear. 8 
O therefore ſleep no more, Ikþfolletit 
Fair [cling Year, 
Few Hours has Day, few Days the cir- þ 
Few Tears has Life, and few of theſe } 
_ ſpare. 


Think of the Taſk thoſe Hours have yet 
| in yiew, | 
Reaſon to arm, and Paſion's to ſubdue ; z 
While Life's fair Calm, and flatt r ring Mo- EE 
be” ments laſt. | 
To fence your Mind againſt the tory 
. 
Early to hoard bleſt Wiſdom' 8 2 RP 
fraught Store [Shore, 
Ere yet your Bark forſakes the friendly þ 
And the Winds whiſtle, and the Billows 
„ ie 
H 2 | — 
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| Imperfect Beings! weakly. arm'd to bear 
Pleaſure's ſoft Wiles, or Sorrow's open War; 
Alternate Shocks from al ih ts * 
14 5 | 
Nou to ſubdue the Wort: and: now to ſteel: 
Let fram'd with high Aſpirings, ſtrong 
Deſires, 4 
How mad th' Attempt to quench coleſtial 
„ 
Still to Perfection tends the reſtleſs Mind 
And Happineſs i its bright Reward aſſign! d. 
And ſhall dull Sloth obſcure the Heav n- 
beam'd Ray, [Day, þ 
That guides our Paſſage to the Realms of 
Cheers the faint Heart, and points the 
dubious Wa! ?? 5 
Not weakly arm'd, if ever on our Guard, 
Nor to the worſt unequal if prepar'd 
Not unſurmountable the Tafk, if loved. 
Nor ſhort the Time, if ev ry Hour im- 
| prov'd. | 
O rouſe thee then, nor r ſhun. the glorious 
ie 4 
| Excend, improve, enjoy thy Hours of 
n N 


47 Aﬀert 


f O EA R Y. 149 


Aﬀert thy Reaſon, animate thy Heart, 
And act thro' Life's ſhort Scene the 
os _ uſeful Part: - 1 
Then ſleep i in Peace, by gentllt Ment ry : 
_____crown'd, - 
Till Time's vaſt Year has ard! its perfect | 
mers Round: airy EE THT 3.513 7.4 1 | 
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On Reading the Love Elegies, 1742. 


ITHER your Wreaths yo aner | 
ing Muſes, bring 4 
The ſhort-lived Roſe, that blooms bor 


y to decay 3 ; 
Love's fragrant Myrtles, that i in ; Paphos 


„ .. --* 
And deathleſs Poetry's immortal Bay. 


And Oh thou en Shade accept the 
"Were": 
Mean though i it be, 00 al "Ru 
That penſive thus attends thy ſilent Hearſe 
And ſteals, in ſecret Shades, the pious Tear. 


What Heart, by Heay'n with on 'rous 
Softneſs bleſt, „ 
But in thy Lines its 8 reads? 

Where hapleſs Love, in Claſſic Plainneſs 
dreſt, 


*Gracefully mn and elegantly REY 
In 


r G rA. ag 


In vain, alas, thy Fancy fondly gay 


Trac'd the fair Scenes of dear domeſtic 


Life, 
The ſpartive Loves forſook their wanton 
* , ; 5 Play, GS PSF SS” 
To paint for Thee the DINNER, Friend, 
and Wife. 


One caught fone. Delia 8 Lips the win- 


- :-22. Ming Smile, _ 
One from her Eyes his little Soul inſpir'd: 
Then ſeiz' d thy Pen, and ſmoorh'd thy 
4 flowing „ 
Then wept, and trembled, il with 0” 
N * 1 1 


* * "x — 


5 0 lucklefs Laer“ bora d 6. better 


Days, 
| For golden Years,and Ages long 85. 
| For Thee Perſephone impatient ſtays 
For Thee the Willow and the Oypyeſs 
ron. 


\ 
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Writ on New-Year's-Eve while the 
Bells were ringing. re the. Old ev. 5 
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GAIN the ſmpathly. circling. Year, 
Beneath fair Skies ſerene. and clear, 
Completes its gentle ound;, 
Sweet Bells in tuneful Sounds peer 
Gay Thanks for rural Happineſ - 
And Months with „ 
II. I r . S 
| While yet . the covrtcous Gueſt, 
| jo be my grateful Thoughts eee A. 1 
Unmix'd with Grief or Fear. | 
Farewel ye Seaſons ! roll away > 
' I wiſh not to prolong your Stay, 
Tho? Age brings up the Rear. 


Cheerful 


POBDTRY. gg 
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Cheerful I truſt, - foe future Good, | r 
The Hand which all the paſt beſtow'd, "1 
Nor heed Life's ſhifting Scene. 
-E acme kind Tear, which Kill has bleſt - 
My Days with, Peace, my Nights with Reſt, 
. leav'ſt my W ſerene. 4 


6 "OY * % 
1 1 4 7 1 17 4 £ 
RW o W *: af \ a 


Not yet—but now im 3 the Stroke 
The far reſounding Miah idnight N 
Has ſummon'd Thee away, 
Go mingle with the countleſs AA) - 
Till Time himſelf. has lib'd his laſt 
In "on Oblivion Ray. e 
nn 2103 20 ,59001 4,09 
LY ta SfF \ 
But then ich ſmiling: Grace dat 9 
Thou blameleſs, Grief- unſullied Year, 
O ſmile once more on me, 
And witneſs that thy golden Hours 
Have all been prize d, as Summer F low'rs 
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H i 


Al R Chur pahel; Nymph who all | 
Nymphs doft excel, 
Ah tel me ſweet Cherfubnſs, where doſt | 
| thou dwell? 1 3 
I would ſearch the World wund Thoe, dear 
| | Charmer to find, 
And with thy roſy W 1 F orehead to 
bind. 


When, ak Thee, mal I crink of the clear 
| Cryſtal Spring. 5 
While Birds on the Branches nejoicngly 
3 
When, with Thee, on dhe Sun-ſhiny Hills | 
mall I play, -/ 
When all Nature around us, looks  fowry 
e T3 


mY : 
Oh Tg, have 1 loſt Thee? What heedlef 
Offence, _ 


Delightful Companion, has | be | Thee 
| hence? | 


5 7 his 
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This Heart, ſtill thy nn, has admitted no 
Gueſt 5 

By whom, Thou, a Charmer, Hoy 

be © CHI * 25 I 


: * 5 » F 2 
, 1 x 1 a”, # ” 
£ 4 F 5 : N 2 
# [ 7 4 4 4 . 
1 1 4 3 Ka ud „ ? 
. 8 * 
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Thou ever wert kno wn "ch Religion to 
dwell, _ | 
And guild with thy Smiles her contempla- 


tti:ve Cell: | 
| W Innocence Thou trippeſt light o'er r the 


Green, 553 
: While the blue Sky above ſhines al clear 
| and ſerene. £7 TT 


6 * 


: : 7 25 1 * 1 «a: be ; 11 ＋ 
\ ; 
With auge of __ gay 1 were 


* 


When . heighten'd the pleaſing 
Repaſt, 

With Induſtry ever Thou loveſt to go, 

Tho? ſhe carry the Milk-Pail, 15 follow ä 


; the Plough, 
— Ws a Far 


1 0 n bl als I %% alert 
NM. fu? 


Far away from. my Bolan 1 baniſi'a thy 


Foes, K 
Nor admitted one T hought, that could hurt 
thy Repoſe : 


Unreſting Ambition, wild Paſpon't Exceſs; £8 


Anxiety vain, and romantic Diſtreſs. 
VII. l ova 


Indeed Side) Mirth, and her rtckioms | 


11 12057 N. 


Crew |. . 


But little, if ever, hy Roſalind knew: 5 


Yet my Solitude often by Thee has been 


bleſt, 7 
My Days Thou haſt brighter, Wy apo 


"On my Reſt.” 15 Caen dn. 


VII. 2 51 May I 7 , 
Why then art Thou gone ? ? Oh inconſtant 


„ 
Art Thou only a Te enant of Summer's fofe 
Air? nee, 
| TI Ful 


<i> 
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Full well did I hope thy perpetual Ray, 
Should gild with mile Luſtre, Life's 8 moſt 


3 
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| Swek FAT OR doſt TIP, with ſad Phi- | 


1 Jomel: fly, r 


7 o ſeek in new Climes a more temperate 


: Sky? =} 
While the Red- Breaſts all Winzer enge 
te IR * ſing, S i a 14 


And e its Snows wichghe Mulic ft | 


ROW: p12 vet 3 e 19 


— 


E . dE 24 
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F 
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Thou mould oy jr Life,” m my i Com: | 


panion and Guide, 
Come Sickneſs, come Sorrow, whatever 
betide: 1 ch 8 1 f | 71 41 
Gift of Heay' n to thorten our weariſome 
1 . Way, Eee 1 ee 
Theo -the Valley « Toll, 10 he Rest 
8 . f . N 


4 3 * 
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| wh res | E T R Til 
But 8 in my Heart Kill [6 bar: 
Thee reply) 
I cheriſh one Gueſt, who conſtrains T: hee 
| to fly; | 
Grey Memory famous, like Neſtor of a” | 
Forhonied Diſcourſes, and Stories twice told. 


XII. . 
Old Memory often will d well on a Tale, 
That makes the freſh Wa! in 158 Garland 
go pale 9 
vet BF. can he tell, that may juſtly dil 
| pleaſe We Mk, | 
Thee, whoſe Cloud- -piercing Hye, a all Fu- 
turity ſee ?: 


He weeks "= what Gratitude Gers, and 
Truth, | | 
Recals the gay Moments of Friendſhip and 
„ 
He tells of paſt Pleaſures 8 our own, 
And ſo much of our ad how he 
5 


| Thou 
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XIV. 


Thou Lowell fair Charmer of Lineage 


divine, 


That ſoon the clear Azure unclouded mall | 


ſhine : 


That Life's tranſient Bleſſings the Earneſt | 


but give 


Of ſuch es ron T ime ſhall no Limits 


Oh come chen. dear Source of Good Hu- 
mour and Eaſe, 


And ever — with thy Refalind 

duell, 

eet Cheerfulneſs, Nympb, E all 
Nymphs doſt excel. 


8 


BY SPE T by 


ho teacheſt at once to be e pleaſed and to 
| pleaſe; ' f : 


pied 


»w 
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EL COME che real State of Things 
Ideal World adieu. 

Where Clouds pil'd 9p; by Fancy's Hand 
Hang lou' 998 0 er each View. 5 


* 2 


— 3 
n Gy ; 5 . 
* 


1 the 827 Sunſhine of taken” 
Shall gild each humble Scene: 1 
And Life ſteal on, with gentle Pace, 


" Beneath a Sky ſerene. 


4 fob 2 
Heſperian Trees amidſt my Grove 
I aſk not to behold, 


Since ev'n from Ovid's Song I know, 
That Dragons guard the Gold. 


Nor 


n 
Nor would I have the Phœnix build 
In my poor Elms his Neſt. 


For where ſhall odorous Gums be found 
"To treat C the beauteous Gveſkf wo ns q 


v. | 
Henceforth no Pleaſure I deſire 
In any wild Extreme, 


Such as ſhould lull the captiv'd Mind 
In a bewitching Dream. | 


VI. 
F riendſhip I aſk, without Caprice 
| When Faults are over ſeen : 
Errors on both Sides mix'd with Trot. 
And kind Good-will between. 


8 e WIL + 

Health, that may beſt its Value prove 

By flight Returns of Pain: 
Amuſements to enliven Life, 
Croſſes to prove it vain. 


Thus 


- 
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F 

Thus would I paſs my Hours away 
Extracting Good from all: 


Till Time ſhall from my ſliding Feet 


Puſh this uncertain Ball. | 
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Writ i in the cs cowards the End 
of Autumn. 


RING, gay Seaſon is no more, 
Summer's golden Reign is o'er, 

Soon to cloſe the varied Year, 

Hoary Winter ſhall appear. 

When the Northern Tempeſts blow, | 
When the Hills are hid in Snow, 

Where ſhall drooping Fancy find 
Scenes to ſoothe a rural Mind ? 


When the buſy World reſort 
To the gay, the feſtiye Court, 
Say, within the lonely Cell, ; 

How ſhall ſweet Contentment dwell ? - 


/ 


: „ P 0 E ＋ R v. 
Shall not then the tedious Day 


Sad and ſilent wear away ? 


Shall not all the darkſome Night FE 
Fondly fream of vain Delight ?, 2 


Shining ane man vex the Mind 
To deluſive Sleep reſign'd, 15 
Chas'd by chirping Birds away, ua Hiot7 
At the chilly Dawn of Pay. 75 5 
Then to turn the ſtudious Page | 
Shall the Morning Hours engage : 
When the Lamps at Eni ng ba tn, 2 
Still che ſtudious Page to . 


AY Ny SAT $160. 00 ee 

-Or intent with Hand and Eye i 
The laborious Loom to ply, n 1 4 
There a mimic Spring to raiſe. 15 ler i * 
Vain Purſuit of - tfifling PraiſmGGGG. 1 
Hence will Fancy often ſtray 92 2201936 


To the Circles of the Gay. 
Shall ſhe not ? then prithee bind 


In thy Chains the veering Mind. 17 on 


| 13 vi5yot v7 naw Fo 
As it liſts als Wind enandionr; wh LS Nef 
Fancy hall her Ruler 2 f 

Idle 


b oi E N WTI is 


1 Being, ſhadowy; Queen 1 73 wh "C1622 15007 

Empreſs of a fairy Scene. 
Summer, Spring, and Au umn pat, 
Welcome Winter comes at laſt: 
Winter cor 


Windiog vp. the vatied, Year" 


Po - 
J L a 


| „„ 
When * e e are loſt, - 
When the Hills are white with F 4 Ul 


Fancy's idle Reign is done, 57 
Reaſon's Empire is begun. 


HFappy, gay Ones, may you be 

All your Hours from Sorrow os” | 

To the Happy, to the Gay, 5 

Unreprov'd my. TROY ſhall ſtray. 
Pleaſant is it to behold, l 
Diſtant Mountains ond. with Gold, * 
Sunny Landſcapes round us e 
While our Path is in the Shade. 


Welcome Morpheus, with. thy ain: 
Pleaſing Phantoms of the Brain: : 
Welcome Sol's returning Ray, 


bt, Birds mm dawning Days 


es, with ſober Cheer. 1 h 


% 


Welcome l 


Peaceful Wi 


Welcome then the facred Lore, 
om's endleſs Store; 


Hours ineſtimably . 
Welcome happieſt of the Lear! ' 
Then the Pencil, then the Lm, 


Welcome ev'ry mimic- Bloom... 
Health, and Induſtry, and Peace, 
— Mule enough, oy Labourceaſe. 


Ga Fi: 4 £4.55 
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0 Form'd for boundleſs Bi! Tmmor- 
Why Joſt thou prompt the melancholy 
; Sigh _ 
. While Evening Shades diſcloſe the glowing 
Pole, 
And Silver Moon-Beams tremble o'er 


Theſe 8 Stars ſhall fade, this Moon 
ſhall fall, 


This tranſitory Sky ſhall melt away, 
Whilſt Thou triumphantiy ſurviving all 
Shalt glad cp in eternal Day. 


Sicken the Mind with Longings = 


great, 
10 trace myſterious Wildont's ſecret 


Ways 
While chair and bound, in this ignoble 
State 
Humbly it breathes ſincere, imperfect 
Praiſe? | Or 


„ PO E T R V. 
Or glows the beating Heart with ſacred Fi ires 
| * longs to mingle in che Worlds of 
Love? © 
Or, fooliſh Trembler, feeds? its fond Delires 
Of earthly Good ? or dreads Life's 4855 "Us 


eee eo 432 Teh 
Back does it trace the Flight of former 
Years, OY ws ; N 
Bm. he Friends lamented, and. the Plea- 
"1805. 11 ſures paſt? 2 E 25, EF 

Or wing d with F orecaſt vain, had implous 
25 e 


r bo the wee e Future 


J | F 2: POR, © 
haſte 4 . 


| ; 9 ie 1 9 Aire * 4. 


N rt 1 Aw 2 344 EY 1 
| Peace, wembling Heart, be * Sigh 


ſuppreſt —— * eb; : 70 f | 
Wiſdom ſupreme, eternal Goodneſs reigus, 5 
15 Ahüs' far 1 is ſure # 34 "to Hevn "ay 12 : 
reſt. ww 4 TY. | 
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That CIS Lubrly cough. the being 
| Thar _ fuch rleaiog Staat to 


impart? 22 * * 
That doſt ſuch thrilling dear, lars Nite ? 


Fach monted;Pathecach.once — 
Each Object, or at — dot "EDD 


aſesm'd, 2 a 
Boheld | ogain . 
With F ancy's Hues ipexplicably;Kain'd, 
And by Remembrance venerable deem d. 


Vo i. Ih 1 „ 


7 P- O B. Fr R Ye 
Nor idle Workings theſe of Fancy fond, . 4 
Some ſolemn Truth the Heav' n-ſent Vi- 
ſions teach 1 
Stretching our Thoughts, theſe bounded 
Scenes beyond, 1 
And this their Voice, and this the Truth 
; they teach. 
Time paſt to Man ſhould be an awful 
Iheme,. . 
No Magic can the Fugitive: recall; 
Tf idly loſt in Pleaſure's Noon- day 2 
e vainly waſted, Paſtion J wretched 
Thrall. 
A thou broke that" Portion was 
21 thy All, TT 2 
That narrow Pittance ef 'forne ſcanty 
Fears, eker e neh genf 
Was giv 'n T hee O weng oon to 
e 
"The priceleſs Treafares of Eternity. ; 
Henoe fond Remembrance prompts un · 
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And ſomething” ſadly ſolemn mingles Ri. 
© With! evry Thought of Time 10 ever 
e : 
Diſtinct from paſt Events bf Good! of M, 
Or View of Life's ſwift Changes haſten= 
ke ON. . 5 


The Sadneſs, hence: [Bui hence the Seer | 
" "WE 2. eng 
405 or  well-ſpens | Time ſoft whiſpers to the 
' Mind © 
ts of a bleſt Eternity belins, 
That'ev'ry happy Moment ſhall renew. | 
No ow pleafing Fancy lend thy endleſs Clue; 
And thro the Maze of Bliſs our Path. 
way guide | 
Where bloom unfading Joys on en 'y 
Side, 
And each gay Winding offers to the Views, 
Here, boundleſs by en Sheng x to * 
Ne 82% Sight, etoiageft ho 
In full celeſtial Glory aursheg bib 
Increaſing ſtill, and ever to ihcreaſe: 
T avs, * the ſoft Scenes of Innocence and 
Peace. 1445, 921 1 200 15% 13 
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Theo which, in early Yournhs or ripar 
: Hand all ent Erde e ncuous 
; ew," „ Fs . 
* Yor graceful tread, an” le. 10 vort 
Stege, | 16:98 
But fairer now and beigtivert ev? "ry Hoc * 
For ſtormy Clouds too often i intervene 
And throw dark Shadows de el nd more 
- | Sgene, + 4 ; 
; Blaſt the fair Buds of rips, or daten ; 
from Si 
The dear \Companioasef our focal Way 
Abet at , ance in Beach's imperv our 


Loft for a bear when crete bay 
Shall * dawn, at ones its Barn 
„ 
Shows the fair Scene of Happineſs com- 
plete; HR 
" Thea Friends, Companions, Lovers) joy- 
: ful meet, 7 4 
Thence never: more to part: 5 | and rally 
blown 
The Buds of Hope their lating Bloom 


a 
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Then A Weet. Remembrance wakes. On: 
Rennt 
And back each human Path they fondly 


2 'AFACE, - Tied Os ! 85 
That led chro? Ready Wisdom peace: 


ful Ways, 


T hro' the. ſtill Vale of does. 3 Life 4 


Or thro' the Toils of Vir rtue's arduous Strife, 
To this bleſt Paradiſe, this beamy Crown, 


This eee We Sun B 


never ſet. 
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